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. Hr eAFtrophel and Stella. 


Wherein the excellence of ſweete 


Poeſie is concluded. IP A 
& 
To the end.of Which are added, ſundry 


other rare Sonnets of diuers Noble_> 
men and Gentlemen.. 
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ES SAINT 
 4pSIR P. S. HIS "ASFRO- 
PHEL AND STELLAS 


4 | Thecs intrueth,and fayne my loue in verſe to ſhow, 


Thar the deare Shee,mightrake ſome pleaſure of my paine : ' 
Pleaſure might cauſc herreade,reading mightmake her knowg _ 
Knowledge might pittie winne,and pittic grace obtaine. 
I ſought fic wordes,to paint the blackelt face of woe, 
Studying inuentions fineher wittes tocntertaine, : 
Ofc turning others leaues,to ſee if thence would flowe, 
. Somefreſh and fruitfull ſhower,ypon my Sunne-burnt braine, 
But wordes came halting out, wanting inuentions Ray, 

Inuention Natures childe, fledde Stepdames ſtudies blowes: 
And others feete fill ſcemde but iraungers in my way, Rep 
 Thuspreat withChildeto ſpeake,and helplefle in my throwes, 

Byting my tongue and penne,beating my ſelte for ſpite: 

Foole ſaide my muſe tomce,looke in thy heart and write, 


N? at fiſt higher, nor witha dribbing ſhor, 

Loue gaue the wound, which while I breath will 

But knowne, worth did in tratoftimeproceede, 

Till by degrees it had full conqueſt got. oe 

Ifaw and lik'd,I lik'd but loued not, 

Tlou'd, but did not (traight what Loue decreede : 

Atlength to Loues decrces,] firſtagreede, 

Yet with repining at ſo partialllatte, . 

Norv euen that foot-(teppe of loſt libertie | 

Is gone,and now like ſlaue-borne Muſcouite: | 

Icall ir praiſe toſuffertyrannie, 

And now imploythe remnant of my wit, _ 
To make my lclfe belecue thatall is well, 
While with a teeling skillI paint my hell. 


bleede : 


ErtDainty wittes cry.onthe Siſters nine, 
That brauely maske,thcir fancies may be tolde : 
| Az .Ort 
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| 1 "2p; Pyadars "a umejackels phraſes fine, | 2 
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| Or els\erfhemn inftately.glorie ſhine, ©. 
'Ennodling new founde tropes, with problemes old: 
Oc with (tcange timiliez,enricht cach line, YT 
[= 


Of hearv esor beaſtes, which /:deot eAfricke hold, - 
2 dF * For meinſoorh ,no Mule but one Iknow,'! 1! 31 11 
26 OG ' Phraſes andProblemes from my reachdoe growe, 008 
2  Andftangethingscolt toodecre for my poore eee £UG. 
YHowtheo, euenthus,in Sre/las Re Tree: [4 804 
| Whatloue and beauty be,thea all my deede.- , Of 21) 

Bur coppying ;whatin her natureWrices, T3008 = 


WAP 7Extue(alas)no aac 

77 SS Thou fer o errog berweene my loueandme, S+aV2.;7Þ4 
652”: If > nome hatwace hmple ſoyle opprett, "16, $94 355 | 
[8 016 EI” 0 TFH api TUNIS: 
ThySceptcrvſt mn ſome olde Caroes breſt, Ay: 

© Churchesand Schoolesare for thy ſcatmolt fic: 4 

 _ . Idoeconfiſle,(pardonataulk confeft;)' | EA 
a mares lognrso means bard big.cict-17 4 15 LF 
PR, 'Botif hat neexeszhou wileeſurping bee: <1" 1:06. 
 Thatlittlereaſonthatis leftinmes, ab of HIDE 
- ____. Andtltheeffet of thy pefſwralionsprooue, | Is 
A If .veare oy hearrſbchov thallſhewrothee, 
OK - That ſhrines in fleſh fotrue adeitie,' >» <* As 
Tha: Ver: neon eos onimiy: at 15Y-; 


IC ; b4 is moſt true lt aeCanid de): ; 
_.. -  4Anlmageis,which for our ſeluegwecaruer- 0 5 2» 
And fooles adore,in Te mp!le'ofour hare,” 44; ; 
_ Tillchzt goodGod make Chirch and Churh-men aprrace 
Iris molitrue,thateyes are bound toſerue HILL 
| "A " FaY Theinward part :and tharthe heaw'nly part 
We Oughr to the King, from whoſe rules whogoth ſwerye, + TI 
{ » "A x » Rebel to nazure,lrive fortheirowae lar, - | ; 4 
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IDS AL —_ —S. Ja TM 
bel ant Stella; © 


True that true beautie vertue is indeede, 
Whereof this beautie can but be a ſhade: 
Which Elements with mortall mixture breede, 
Tructhaton carth we are but Pilgrims made. 
And ſhould in ſoule,vptoour Country moue, 
Tiue and molt true,that I muſt Stella loue. 


Q Ome Louers {; Leake,v hen they their Muſes entertaine 
Of hopes begor,by teare,of wot not what defires, 
Of force of heau'nly beames infuſing hell1ſh paine; A 
Oflyuing deaths deere wounds,faire ormesand eons. 2" 
| Someone his ſongsin /oueand /oursfirange tales 
'Bord'red with Bullesand Swannes, poud'red with goldenraine: 
An other humbler witte to ſhepheards piperctyres, 
Yer hiding royall blood,full oft in Rurall vaine, 
To1ome a ſweeteſt plainta ſweerelt {tile affordes; -- © 
Whiles teares poure out his1nke, and ſighes brehoathit 
His paper pale deſpaire,and paine bis penne doth moue. {wondes. 
I can ſpeake what feele,and feele as muchas they, 
Burthmkethat allthemappe ofmy fate Fdiſplay. + 
; When — voice beitngs rats I do Stella jour, 


"Rap nature —_ her chiefs cklie Brolloogta, > | 
In colourblacke, why wrapt ſhe beames Cogn” 
VVould ſhein beamy blacke like Painrer wiſe, -- 0. 
Frame daintieft luſtre mixte with ſhaddoweslight? To: 
Or did ſhe els that ſoberhewe deuiſe, 2: 62tonD 7; 
In obie&beft;to Arength and knicour fight: O-: 
Leaſt ifno vailetheſe braue beames did diſguiſe, 3:03 
They Sun-like would more dazellthen delight. 
Or would ſhee her miraculous power ſhow, 54.3087 6 es 
That wheress blacke ſeemes Beamies contrarie, -/ 7 / \ 
Shee euen in blacke doth make all Beautics flow 7 0 218d 
Bur ſoand thus,ſhe minding Loue ſhould bee 
Plaſte euerthere,gaue himchis mourning wendr P22 
To honour all their deathes, whotot herbleed, +. 
| AS | 


*F 


Ouebornein Greece,of late fled from hisnative place, 
Forlt bya tedious proofe,that Tarkiſh bardned hartes 
Were no fit markes,topearce with his fine pointed darts : 
Andpleaſed with our ſoft peace,ſtaide here his flecting race. 
But finding thcſe coldclimes,too coldlie him imbrace, 
Nox vide to frozen lippes,he ſtrauc to finde ſome part, 
Where with moſt eaſe and warmth,he mightimploye his are. 
Arlength him{elfe he pearch'din Stelles face, 
Whole faire skinne,beamie eyes,like morning Sunne in ſnowe, 
Deceiugthe quaking boy,who though fromſo pure light, - 
Effects of livelic heat in nature needes muſt growe. 
But ſhe moſt faire,molt colde ; made himtheretake his flight 
. To myclofe heart; where while ſome fire-brands he did lay, 
He burntvnwares his wings,and cannot fly away. 


Veene Vertnes Courte, which ſome call Stellas face, | 
_ CZPrepard by Natures checicft furniture : { 
Hath his front built of Alablaſter pure, 
W—_ isthe couering of that ſtately place: 
he doore,by which ſometimes runnes forth hergrace, ' 
hire is, which locke of Pearle makes ſure : 


Red 
|. Whoſe Porchesrich,with name of cheekes indure, 
Marble mijxztred and white,doe enterlace: ap dY 
The Windowes now,through which this heauenly gueſt 
Lookes onthe world,andcan find nothing ſuch, 
Which dare claime from thoſe fightes the name of beſt, 
Oftouch they are, that without rouchdoe toach, 
Which Cupids ſelfe, from Beauties mine did drawe: 


Oftouchthey are,and pooreI am their ſtrawe, 


/ 


DD Eaſon, in faith thou art well ſeru'd,that ſtill 
TL \.Would't brabling be, with ſence and loue in me: 
_ Trather wiſh theeclimbe the Muſes bill, 
Or reach thefruite of Natures chieteſt tree; - 
Orſceke heau'nscourſe;orheau'ns vnuſde tothee : 
Why ſhould'fthoutoyle,ourthornic groundeto till? 


Leaue 


* "7 OR A 
® Rat FERC 5 tax Footy _— = pat col 


(ar be aps 3, 45 


e ftrophel and Stella. 


Leaue ſence and thoſe that ſences obieRtes be, 


' Dealethou with powers, of thoughts leaue thouto will, 


But thou wouldft needes fight both with Loue and ſence, 
With ſworde of witte,giuing woundesof diſpraile : 
Till downe-right blowes did foyle thy cunning fence, 
So ſoone as they ſtrake thee with Stellasrrayes, = 
Reaſon,thou knewſt,and offered fraight to proue 
By reaſon good, good reaſonher toloue, 


Neruth oh Loue: with what a boyiſhkinde - 
Dooſt thou proceede,inthy moltſcrious waies? 
That when thy heauento thee his beſt dilplaies, 
Yet of chat beſt thou leau'ftthe beſt behinde, 
That like a Childe that ſome faire booke doth finde 
With gilden leaues of coloured Velom,playes; 
Or at the moſt on ſome fairepifture ftaiess 
But neuer heedes the fruite of Writers minde, 
So when thouſaweſt in Natures cabinet, -. 
Srella,thou Rraight look'ſt babiesin her eyes: 
In her chekes pit,thou didftthy pitfall ſer, 
Andin herbreſttopeepe alowting lyes. 
Playing and ſhining in each outward part; 
But foole ſeck(t not to getimtoher harr, 


$54 9 becauſe thou ſhin'ſt in Stellareyes, © 

That from herlookesthy dimnefle now ſcapes free; © 

Thatthoſe lips ſweld ſo full ofthee they be, 

That ſweet breath maketh oft the flames toriſe, 

That in her breſt thy pap well ſugred lyes, rt. 
That grace even makes thy gracious wrongs; thatſhe, 
What word ſocre ſhe | erlwades forthee ; 

That her cleere voice, lifteth theSunne to Skyes, | 
Thou countelt Stella thioe;like thoſe whoſe powers 

Hauing got vp a breach,(by fighting well ) 

Cry victory,this happy day isours : 


SD Shu © ITY. 


, nogher "IF ſuch a (Cytadell,- . 35 114 99019) 
So fortified with wit, ftor'd with diſdaine 441397 2c] 
- Thatzo winnc it,is allthe Skill and ne. 


Habns YO ewixt Sos ind þY arr in loue; 
Ot thoſe three Gods whole armesthe faireſt. were 2 
[oue; golten ſhielde,did Eagle Sables beare, 
Whole talents boldeyoung Ganimedeaboue. | 
Bur in verde fieldes;1 1 ar- beares a golden Speare, 


Which througha bleeding heart, his poinedid ſhoue: 


Tone on bis Helme the Thundet boltdid reare. 
Cre then ſmiles,for on bis creſt theve lyes . + ; 
; Steilas fayrehaire, her face he makes his thicld: 
| Where Roſes gules,areborne ia filuer fickt 
Phabus drewe widethe Cureaineof theskyes ' 
To blaſe the laſt, and {wore deuoutly then : 
The firſt thus matchywere {carcely Gentlemen. 


Each had his i Thondeh carried Folk enus gloue.. 


Las,haue Inot paine cnoughmy frend, hs 
Vp on whoſe breaſt,a fiercergripe dothtyre, : 
Than die on him who firſt ltole downe the fyre; 
While Louc on me,dotballhis quiuer ſpend, 
Bur with your Rubarbe nom you muſt contend, 
To greeue'me worle in ſaying,that defire 
Doth plungoany well forar'd ſoule,cucnin the mire . 
Oftinfull choughtes, whith doe in ruincende, 
" Ifthat be finne which doththe manners frame, 
Well Rayed withtruth ,in worde and faith of: deed, / | 
Readie of wit,andfcaringnought but _ bG9251 
Ifit bein whichinfixchactdoothbretd, | - 775-.© 
©  Aloathing of all loſtttuecbaſtitiey/|/ 


* Then loucisſin,andleeme fnkullbee, | 
Yiu purling ſpring, 


c Pernaſſns lower, 


Ou that doe ſearch for cu 
Which fromthe w_ of 


Andeuery flower(novſwe 
Neere there about,in to 


_ Youthatdoedictio 


Into y 


_  eAtrapbel and Stella. \ 


Wich new borne fighes,and wit diſguiſed ling | 

Youtake wrong wayes;thofofar-fer helpsbeſuch, 7 / 

As doe bewray a wantof inward eurch, ' + © 

And lure at lengrh ſtolnepoodsdoe come to lighr, i! h.4 

But if both for yourToue'andxkill you name; 

Youſecketonurle at fulleſtbreſtefFame; 1 i! SF 
' Stellabehould and then begintowrite:”- (Ae 


JNaature apttolike,when Ididfee”" *' * / 
Beauties which were of ariy Carre&s fine, © wy 
My boyling ſpirices didth#therthen incline, 13-uY Cob; 1 
And Loue Ithought that was full ofthee;! or 1 70 nh 
Burfinding not thoſe refifesflamesin me,  '- "x 
Which others ſaid did make theyr ſoulesto pyrie; '- © ** © 
Ithought thoſe babesof ſomepinshurtdid whine :* ©! 
.By my loue judging what loves pains might be. he 
But while Tthus with this young yon aid, '04] 14.49 6 F } 
Myneeyes(ſhall I ſay curſt or bleſt)beheld// 3 
| Stella:now ſhe is nanvdegneede more beſſayd? 
In her fight Ialeflon new haueſpeld;” 6 


E. 
Wo 


on 


I now have learned loueright,and learndevert ſo,” © P33 - 
As they that broing Poyloned, poyſon know. 7 4s 7 


Is mother deere Cupidoffennded fate, © * 

Becauſe that Mes grewſlackerin herloue, ©. 

With pricking ſhot he didnotthrouchlymoue, 

To keepethe place of their firft touino ſtite + 411" 

The boy e,for fearedf Marjerhate; 0h 
Whothreatned firipes,if he his wrath did prove: © 
Bur ſhe in chafe him from her lappe did ſhoue, 


Broke bowe, broke ſhaftes zvhore Cupid weeping ſate,' 


IS SJ : | B ; of ; | | 
1A, 2 , <, : ; 


hoe 


TEIN LE "_ 
FEISS,» | 2x . i Fo 1 
_ Of Srellbrowes,madehimewsbenerbowesr jr 7, 
© Andinhereyes of atrowesjufigit,. 2 The, 


-, Ohbowforioyheleapes,O how he crowesz 
SJ And ſtraight therewith, like wagges,new got to play: 
[ Fallsto ſhrewdeturncs,andI wasin his way, *. 


be AT VV what ſtrangechekes Iinmy ſclfe am (hen, 
| ; When into Reaſons Audit I doe goe : 
 - | Andbyſuchcounts myſelfe a Banckerowe know, © 
Ofall thoſe goods whic heauen tomehathlenr, 
Vnable quite,to pay euen Naturesrent, + | 
Which yntoit by birth-right Idgeowe: ,- 
And which isworſe,no good excuſe can fſhowe, 
But that my wealth I haue moſtidly ſpeng; 
My wit doth walte,my knowledge bringesforthtoyes, 
© Mſy witdoth {triue,thoſe paſſions todetende +, - 
v4 With my rewarde,the ſphile of yaineannoyes; | - 
: Iſee my courſe,toloofe my ſelfedothbende, 
Iſce and yet no greater ſorrowe take,” ' 
Than that I loolc no more for Stellaylake, ' _ . - 


So USE Bl A US IH CLAGTIYN Pb 2, 0: 
N Cupid: bowe,how are my hart irings bent? '1{- - 
; [hat ſee my wracke,and yee imbrace lame: | 
When moſt I glory,then I feele moſt ſhame; 
I willing run,yet when Irunnerepent ; 2c 3 
My belt wittes till their owe diſgrace inuent, - 

My very yncke,turacs ſtraighe to Srelia7name:.. 
Andyctmy wordes(as then my penne doth frame) 
For though ſhe paſle all rhings, yer what is all - al Bk: 
That vnto me,that fare like hitm that both, LY 
Lookes to theskycs and in aditch doth fall, 
Oletmeprouec,my mind yet in his grouth 
Andnot in nature,for beſt fruites vohae; | 

 Scholler (faith Louc) bend hitherwardthy wit. 


_ M7 4 
> py wy 


+ oy Fry my frendes,l haue mydeathes wound,flye;! 
4 Seetherethat boy,thac murthering boy Lay, :- 


- 


f , WF '®: - 

eArophel and Stella. 
Who like athiefe hidin a buſh dothlye, 
Tyll bloody bullet get him wrongfull pray, © 
So,tyrant heno fitterplace could ſpy, - gut 
Nor ſo farre leuellinfo ſecrete flay: | 
As that ſweete blacke whichywalles thy heauenly eye, 
There he himſelfe with his (hot cloſe doth laye, 4:4 
Poore paſſenger, paſſenow thereby 1 did, 
And aid to ſee the proſpeRt of the place, 
While that black hue from me the bad gueſt hid, 


Bur ftraight I ſaw motions of lightnings grace, 
And there diſcriedthe gliſterings of his dart : 


'  Buterelcouldfliethence,it pearft my hare. 
om words my freends me cauſcleſ]y doe blame, | 
My young minde marde whom Loue doth menace ſo; 
That my owne writings like bad ſeruants ſhew 
My wits,quick in vaine thoughts, in vertue lame; 
| That Plats Thaucread for nought, but if heetame 
Such coltiſh yeeres, thatto my birthI owe 
Nob'crdefires: leſt els that tomy foe. = 
GreatexpeCtation were atrayne of ſhame. 
For ſince mad e Hrs great promiſe made tome, 
Ifnow the May of my yeeres much decline, 
What can be hop'd my harucſt time will be, 
Well faid,your wit in vertues golden myne = 
Digs deepe with leargings ſpade: nowtell methis, 
Hath this world oughtſo faire as Stella is? | 


IS higheſt way of heauen the Sunne did ride, 

Progreſsing from fayre Twynnes in golden place, 

Hauing no maskeof Clowdes before hisface, 

Bur ſtreaming forth his heatin chicfeſ? pride, 

When ſome Aire Ladies by bard promifetyde, 

On hoxſebacke met him in his furiousrace, 

 Yeteachprepar'de with Faunes well mading grace, 

From that foes wounds their tender skinnes tohide. 4 
B 2 Stella 
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Damning themſcluesto/T antalss hisfmnait? © © #® © _ ' 


Welth breedipg wanr,morerich,mare viretched gr 
Yettothoſe fooles,heauen doth ſich wiehs . 


As what their hands dochold,their heads doe know, 
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- Andknowing loue,and lotinghayapart, Mg 

As ſcattered things,farrefrom all dangers ſhow; if 1 gD 
Burthatrich foole -homeby bn Fame, RE ct 

Thericheft gem of loue and life enioyes, NO EY 


And camewith foule abuſe ſuch beauties b'or: jel ooh .; 

Let him depriucd of ſweer,bur vnfeltio 

Helm for ayc,from thoſe highereaſures Which 
know es nor growjnonch follie rich, * 


eAttrophel and $ well, 


Ttewil hollertieightmad ity 1,542 WnoanNEr 
By Phehuidoore;with ugredſenence pes obinq 12 YA 

That vertue if it once meetewithour eyes, 304i Ve) 

Strange flames of love irin our foules would wr: 


Bur for that man with paine this trurh _—” 
While he cachthingia ſencesballance wayes,. | 
And ſo,nor will nor can behold thoſeskyes, +/+, | |'shmsL 
Which inward Summe to heroicke mindes diplaics, 

Vertue of late with yertuons careto ſtir: = 7 S111 ax 


OY 
_- 


| Louc of himſelfe,take Szellas ſhape,that hee . DE TEY $165 4 
Tomonall eye Jargon ar gras 1187 $1663 9M 6.5; +: 
It is molt true, for fince I did herſee,  * 0542 o] pib zen f)i 17 

Vertues great beautie in her face I pr _ | | | 


| Andfinde defect; ferkdoebumeinl HE mo 


T Houg of dunkie wondabcemwe Aﬀtokigies kr, 013333 OLDER, 
And tooles canthioke thoſe lampes wh Vs. | 
Whoſe number waics greatnes crernitic. - | 1420 50 
 Promifing wondrous wondersroinuice, © to 0! 
To haue forno cauſe birth- ciaheiviheck | <;{ PETER 
Bur for co ſpanylecheblacke'weedes of N 2162 20 
Obie for ern within thar Chamber hie, . AT: 201% 294 
They ſhould ſtill daunce to pleaſe a gazers right. Ig 
For me I natureeuery deate docknow, - *- vt 0190 
And knovw greatcavics,greareffe&ts procure, - ' +. 17 |; 
And know thoſe bodies Lkcrlupeamdhi lows, 5.152); 1409 9008 
And if theſe rules didfall ,proofe makes me ſure, * T1? O19 £2 1 
VVhoofſt benrelgntnalrtollemhagdaſn, 7 Abi. 
By onelythoſe two IY MENDES. 


Ecauſe loft in docke abſinRted 
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 - Fauneonmy ſelfe,all others doe deſpiſe” -- 
Yerpride( | thinke)doth not my ſoule poſleſle, 

Ones lookes too oftin this vnflantering plaſſe) 
| But one worſe faylt, ambition Iconfefle, 
» That makes _— =, reins ouer-paſſe, 

| . Vaſcene, vnheard, while thoughrtohigheſtplace = 
Bends all his powers,cuen ynto op gg | 


you that with allegories curious frame 

Of others children changelings vic to make, 

With me thoſe paines for God-ſakedocnot rake, 

I lit notdig ſo deepe forbraſen fame.” ' 

When I ſee Stella, Idoemeane theſame 

| Princeſle of beautie, for whoſe oncly fake, 

| Theraynes of loue Ioue,though neuer {lake ; 

And joy therin,though Nationscountic ſhame: - | 

Ibegge no ſubieEtto vic cloquence, . 

Nor hidden waics to guide Philoſophie, 

- Lookeat my hands forno ſuch -quinteflence, 

. | ButknowthatT in pure ſimplcitie, 

' _ Breathe outthe flames which burne within my hart, 
Lou onelylcading me into this arte. 


Ikeſom weake Lordsneig by mighty kings, 
Tokeepe themſelues ak Cri free 
Doe eaily ycelde,thatall theyr coaſt maybe 
Readietoſcruc their Campe of needfull things: 
So Srellashart finding what power Loue brings, 
To keepe it ſclfe in life and libertie, . 
_ willin ro that in the Frontire he 

c alltohelpe his other conquerings. 
___ Aodthus 19h. fon eſcapes,butthus = eyes 

 Seruchim with ſhotyher lips his Herralds are, 

Her breſts his Tents, legges his tryumphall Chare, 

T_— = "Www" can inhis Armor braue. 

But for becauſe my chietcſt proſpeRt lyes 
Vponthecoalt,l _ NG aſlaue. 


! 


V\ Hether the Turkiſh new Moone minded be, 
To fill her hornes vppon the Chriſtian coaſt; 


How Polands King mindes without leaue of hoaſt, * 


To warme withill made fire cold Auſconie, 
If French can yetthreeparts in oneagree, / 
What now the Dutch in their full diets boaft, 
How Holland harts,now ſo good Townes are loſt, 
Wherewith my Father made it once halfe tame, - * 
Ifin the Scottiſh Court be weltering yet ; 
Theſe quettions buſie wits to me do frame: 

I comnbered with-good manners, aunſweredoe, 

But know not how, for ſtill I thinke on you. 


Vo how ſad ſteps O Moone thou clim'ſtthe ckyes, 


How filently,and with how meanca face, 
W hat may it dah cucn inbeauenlyplace, 
That buſic Archer his ſharpe arrowes tryes? 
Sure if that long with loue acquainted eyes 
Can iudgeofloue,thou feeleſt of Louers caſe, 
I reade within thy lookes thy languiſhe graces 
Tome that feele thelikegny ſtate deſcries. - .. 
Them cuen of fellowſhip O Moone tell me, 
Is confiant loue deemde there but want of wit ? 
Are beauties thete;as proude as heere there be ? 
Doe they aboue,loueto be lou'd,and yet 
Thoſe Louers ſcorne, whom that loue doth poſſefſe? 
Doe they call yertue there vngratefulnefle ? | 


Orphensthe liuely ſonne of deadlie Sleepe, 
M Wines of life wa. that living die: 
A Prophet oft of hidden myfterie ; 
APoet cake as humors flye and creepe : 
Since thou in me ſo ſure a hold dooſt kepe, + | 
That never I withclos'd ypſencedoelye, 
Bur by thy worke,my Sre/{aI deſcry, 
Teaching bliade eyes bob how taſmileand weepe ; 


eAflrophel and $ tellav. 


—_— 


Vouchſaſe 


©. 


«CN; WY P. 8; \bay".: 


Vouchſafe of all toll Nell orit odd entT) 7 
VVhence haſt thou 416 4% Bk 
To ſhew her $kip,lips,teeth, and head ſo well? ' | 
(Fooleaunſwers he\no.fudes {uchtreafures hold, 
But from thy hare, while my'Sirochannatubee; 
Sweete Stellas magel dovftrilecome. 12% uy 


[4 7g rho 


Might, a _—_— me) Imighe, 
Pig then would not,or could norſernry Like + 


T pllnow;rapein a moſtinſervalNight, A VMBGRNO55 pag f> 4 
I fnde how hcavenlyday(wrerch)did 1 miſſes” >!” | 
_ Hartrentthy ſelfe,thou Oar rope 1G want! mn | 
| Nolouely Paris madethy Helen his, 


| Noforgenotfraude,,obdthee ofchy delight, | FX & 
No Fortune of thy fortune Authoris; i /- !. —_ ; al volt 7+. 
Butto my ns” Kor A que 2877" f 
While roo much wirf teas; ff 11th AIRTL 
That Ire{peGts for both ourfakesnwft ſhowy! 3:63 HI42 
 Andcould Inotb morne fore-ſee; Tong a6) 
How faire a d neere:{/Q- 6 atchaco £51! 
Thee Thadbeoneroefortd ri —E 1d 40005] 


Gincketes TAG ered wrtte® Bone WH 
A burthened hart( (how.can words cafe Jnhiebate 2h 


' Theglaſſes of th Peves vexin? care ? SELIEEE 
Oh, cruel; ohieweBpi f 


1Qured fort pleaſe, _ 2d 2311 t 
A lei publiththy diſeaſe: ro orbr ing an yas aud 

Nay, that may beewde my fame,it is ſo rare. 

But will not wil words fonde ware > -+ + Þ A 
Then be they cloſe,and: all none drſpleaſe, i £202 44 4 
Whatidlerthing s thanſpeake and notbeheard? 7102911 3 
nem renee) amt :£ 28865 2204 A 
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Peace fooliſh wit, with —_— rm 047 ela 9125 ie 
Thus write I while I danby; » Fnoergr1 22G Te 
My harmes in padgpony rate ir; 228 


ry 7 minde; © 111: id on! d85T 
Baka VVhat 


eAftrophel and Stella. 


VV ker euth it ſelte muſt ſpeake hike flatrery? 
Within what boundes can one his lyking (tay, . 
Where Nature doth with excellence agree ? 
What Ne#tor: counſell can my flames allay, 
Since Reaſons ſelfe doth blowthecoles tome ? 
And ah,what boy that hope ſhould once ſee day, 
Where _—_ is /worne pageto Chaſtitic? 
Honour is henored,thatchou doſt polleſle; 
Him as thy ſlaue, and now long needie Fame 
Doth cuen grow rich,meaning my Srellasname; 
Wir learnesin bee jon to cxpreſie, 
Not thou by praiſe,but praiſc in tbe is raiſed, 
| leis apraile,topraile wbere thowart prayled, 


Q Tella,whegce doth theſenewe aſſaults ariſe, 

- conquerd,yeelding ranſacke ow = win? 

Whereto long tnce,through ng battredeyes, 

Whole yer of thy ah 7% oo ET 
Andthere long fince, Loucthy Lievetenantlyes, 

My forces raz'd, thy banners rais'd within; 

of conqueſt what doctheſeetfeAs ſuffice, 

But wilt new warre vpponthine owne begin, 

With fo (weetyoyce,and by ſ{weetnature ſo, 

In ſweeteſt ſtrength, lo ſweetly skild withall, 

In all ſweet ſtratagems ſweete Artecan ſhew : 

| That not roy ſoule which at thy foote did fall 


By ſences priuiledge can ſcapefrom thee. - 


Husni2ht while {leepe begins, with heauic win 
Trent mine ggesandcharmy trovbicd think 
. Dothfallto firay,and my chicfe powersare broug 
To leave the ſcepter of all ſubigdtthings, * 

The firft chat ſtraight my fancies ertourbrings 
 Vnto my minde,is Stellas Image, wrought 

By Loves owne ſelfe,but with ſo curious draught, 


C 


Hat may words ſay'? or what may-wordsnot fay, 


Long lithence forft by thy beames; but ftone nor tree - 


2 08 


GP. "£h 


RON + open own/Y IE 


_._  Iſtart,looke hart, harke, but what inclos'd vp ſence 
__  Washeld,inopen view it flyes away, 
Leauing me nought but wayling e 
1 ſeeing biteer hghts in fighes decay, 
| Calditanew ,and woedSleepe againe, 


But him her hoaſt her vakind gueſt had ſaine, 


C 


C? Ome Sleeps OSleepe, the certaineknotof peace;/ 
| The bathing place of wits,the balme of woe,” 


_ The poore mans ; wealch,the pryſoners releaſe, 


 Theindifferent Tudye berweene the hieand lowe, 


With ſhiclde ofproofe,thiclde me from out the preſſe 
Oftheſe fierce dartes,Diſpayre-at me doth © 39 
O make in me thole ciuill warres to ceale: 

' Iwvill good trybute-payifthou doeſo.. - +. 

Take thou of me ſmooth pillowes,ſweeteſt bed, 

A chamber deafe of noyſe,and blinde of light, 


' Andifthelc things(as beingthincinrighty 
Moouc not thy heauie grace,thouſhaltinme -- 
*i Liuclierthen mes Stellas Imagelſee, 


ASS good tonwrite,as for tolic and groane, -- !& -- 
O Stelladeerc, how much thy power hath mrouphe, 
That haſtmy mindenowofthe baſeft brou ghe, 
My ſtill kept courſe while othersſlcepe to moane; 
Alas ifbox, the hight of Vertuesthroane, 
Can(t but youchſafe the influence of thought, 
Vpona wretch whichlong thy grace hath ſought, 
Way then by 1&ge how Tam ouerthrowne; - 


5. - Apdthen thinks thus,alhough thy beautic be. 
 _©- Made manifeſt, by fuchavictorie, 


Yernobleſt CongquerersYoe wreaks ayoide ; 
© Sincethen thou haſt ſofarre ſubdued me, 
Thatin my hart Iofterfiill rorhce, = 

Doe nor let thy Temple be de lroide. 


Arobie garland, and a wearichead. mor ef al 


WT Hauing 


; eAirophel and Stella. 


Auino this da arſe, yhand,my Launce' © 

Hou, ſo {or lobtaindrhe ay 738 

Both by the judgement of the Engliſheyes, +1 

And of ſome ſent by that ſweetenmie Fraunce, - 

Horſmen my skill in horſmanſhip aduaunce? 2: 
Towne folke my ftrengrh; adaintier ludge applies: 

His praiſe toflight,which from good vſedothriſe : 

Some luckie wits imputeit buttochaunce: 

Others, becauſefrom both fidesI doe take © 

| My blood from them thatdoeexcell inthis, 

Thinke Nature me a man at Armes did make. - 

How farre they ſhoote away ?thetruthcauſeis, 
Stell:lookt on,and from herheauenly face, x 

| Sent forth her beames, which made ſo fairea race, 


Eyes, which doetheS of beautiemoue, 

Whoſe beamesall ioyes,whoſcioyes all verrues be: 

Who while they make Loue conquer, conquer Loue, 

The Schooles where Yenus hath learnd Chaltitic : 
Ocyes, where humble lookes molt glorious proue, . 
Ovcly love taſting of your cruelci 

| Doenot,doc not, from me,poore me,remoue, 
KeepeRtill my Zenith,cuerſhine onme; _ 

For thoughts eye neuer ſees them, but ſtraight wayes: 

My life forgetsto nouriſh languiſhe ſprights: 

Yer ſtill on me(O cyes)dart downe your raycs; 

Andif from Maictlic of {acred Lights 

Oppreſling mortall ſence,my deathproceede: _ 


.* 


Wreckestryumphs beft, which Loue hic ſer doth breed. - 


| fg eycs,ſweet lips,dcerc hart,that fooliſh I 
Could hope by Capids helpe on youto pray : 
Since to himlelfe he doth your gifts apply, 
As his maine force,chicfe ſport, andeaſctull tay. 
For when he will ſee who dare him gaineſay, 
' Then with theſeeyes he lookes,loe by and by, | 


Each ſoule doth at Loucs feere bis weapons lay, | 
C2 = 


Glad 


Thi . ' Witheither lip hedoth theotherkiſle ; 
7, Bur whenhewillfgrqufets ſakeremoue 


q SL BY; 
, 4 


 Thoughfalſe, yer withfree ſtore more 
. Then Seru -nts wreck, where new doubt honor 


 Andifnotmepittic therale of me. 


\ Sir PS. bu. 


Gladif for herhe pgiue them leaue to die. T 
When he will play,then in br lips his eye, | 
Where bluſhing red,that-Loues ſelfe then doe loue, © 


From all the world,her hartis then hisroome : 
Where well hc knowes,no man to him can come. 


7; {gs Iknow doe welſette forth my minde, : 


My minde,bemones his ſenceof inward ſmart» - 
Suchſtaart may pittieclaime of any harts + - © © 
Her harc,ſweete hactgis ofno Tygers kinde, 


 Andyetſheheares,and no pittie inde, 


But more I cry,lefie gracefve doth impart; 
Alas, what cauſe isthere ſo ouerthwarr, 
That Noblenes it felfe makes thus vakinde? 1 


I much doe gefle,yer finde no truth bur this, ” Us 
That when thebreath ofmy complaints doe touch —- 


 Thole daintic doores ynto the Court of Bliffe, 


- Thatonte come there,the ſobsof my annoyes, Iiecbn 
- Are metamorphos'd Rraighteo tunesofjoyes, - 


Tellaoit ices thevery face of woes BEAS 
Painted in my bewrinckled tormie faces © 
But cannotskill topittiemy diſgrace; | | 0.4 


| Nothovghthecauſcheercof herſelf ſhe knowes, 


Yet Hermes late,a Fable who did ſhow, 
Of Louersneuerknowne,(a pittious caſe) 
Picrie thereof gotin ber breal#ſuch place, | 
As from ber eyes,a Spring ofteares did flow, 
Alas,if Fancie drowneby fained things, | 
grace doth breede, 


bes 
Than thinke my Deere,thatin me you docereede gfe 
Of Lovers ruinc ſome fad Tragedie : © © 


I curft 


- 4 CJ 
4 


eAFtrophel and Stella, 


] Curſt thee off, 1 pittie nowthy caſe, - £SIF© 
_ 4Blinde hitting Boy,fince ſbethat thee and me S JBRLEE 
Rules with a becke,ſo tyranniſcth thee, TE 
That thou muſt want or foode ordwelling place; 
For ſhe protelis to banniſh thee kerface, 
Her face(O Loug) a rogue then ſhould thou be, 
If Loue learne not alonezto loucand ſee, 
Without deſire to feede of further grace, 
Alas poore wagge,that nowaScholler art-  . 
To ſuch a Schoole- -miſtris,whoſe leſſons new 
Thou needes muſt mifſe, and ſo thouncedes muſt ſmart; 
Yet deare, let methis pardon get of you, 
That heſo long may ſport himwith deſire, 
Till without Fucll,zbexcan make hote fire, 


VV ,haue 1 thus betraide my libertie, by 

Can thole blacke — butning mor 

In my free (ide,or am 1 borne aflaue, 

Whaſe necke becomes ſuch yoke ofryrannic? 

Or wantI ſence to feele my miſerie, 

Or ſpirit diſdaine gf ſuch dikdaine rohaue, 

Who for long faith ſome gentle pittie crave, | 

Yee get no almes, but ſcorne of beggerie. 

Vertue awake,beautic but beaunie ts; 

I may, Imuſt, I can, I will, I doe 

Leaue following that whichit is gaingto miſle, 

Let her goe : ſoft,butthere ſhe comes,goeto, - 
Vnkind Iloueyou,not,(woeme)thatl 

Muſt make my hartthus giuemy conguethele, 


YOules ioy bend notthoſe morning artes from me, 
ov —— is -n ade firong —_ ag 

Where loue is cha(tnes,ſcornin 

And humblenes is linckt wich in vo, | 
What cuer may enſue,ahlet mebe | 
Coparrner ofthe riches ofthat/ght; | 
Lernotmine cies be blindedfrom that light; | th? 
C F: Oh 


- 


"Sir ÞP:S. bes a 


Ohlooke, oh as Oler medjeandfſee,  * - 
For though T oft iny ſelfeof them bemane, 
_-  Thatthrough my le there beamie darts be gone, - | | 
| Whoſecucleſle daides cuen nowe molt trelhly bleede; 
© Yetfince my deaths waundisalready gor, . i 
Deere killer,ſpare nat thyſweetecruchl ſhot, | 
A kinde of grace it is to kill with ſpcede.. ord 


 ” " 


| warts my horſe,and " bad debate 1.0 

Ourhorſmanſhip,while two ſireng works] pnour; 

Ahoriman tomy horſc,a horte enLouez 7 

And now mans wrongs in me otebeitdeifagt : bs 

 Theraines wherewichtheryder doth metic” «© 

Are reuerent thoughts, whicb bicotreuerence mole, . 

Curbde in with feare,but with gilt boſle aboue 

Of hope,which makes itfeemefaire rotheeyes 2 \ 7! 
| The wande is wilkthoufagcie faddte arr, ; | 

_ * Girr a by memory; and whileI ure 

_  Myhorſc,he ſpurres with ſharpedefieres my hart, 

He fits mefa(t how euer I doe (ture, 

And now hath made meto hishand ſoright, 


That in the manage I my lelte delight. 


Tellahe fi Ines cannot Raied be 
_xJOf hidden thoughts,within my panting breſt: 
- But they docſwelland iruggleforth of me, '- 
_ Till thatin words thy figure beexprelt, © © 
Andyet as ſoone asthey thas formed be, 
According tomy Lord Loues owne Geheft, et FO ockes 
 Withſad eyes I heir weake proportion ſce 


| Toportra@t what withinthis worldis bleſt, 


_  SothatIcannor chuſe bue write my mynde, 


And cannot chuſe but m that lwrite, : 
| While thoſe poore babes their deathin birth doe findey.. - (+ 


And now my penne theſe lynes haddaſhed quite, 
_ Butthat hoy ſtop his furiefrom the ſame: 


pqeagn their fore-front beares ſweet Srelles name. 


"PW 


eAStrophel and Stellz_. 
P Ardon mine eares,boch Tand they doepray, © 
So may your tongue ſtill flantingly proceede, 
Tothem that doe ſuch emertainmrents neede 
So may you ſtill haue ſomething new to ſay — = 
On fillie me,doe not your burthenay 
your braine doth breede: | 


Ofall the graue conceipts 
Bur find ſome #Hereules,to beare(in cede 
Ofe Alas tyrde)your wiſedomes heauenly ſway, 
| For me while youdiſcourleofcourtlytydes, 
OfcunningR Fiſhers in moſtcroubled Rreames, 
Offtraying waues when valiant errour guides; 
* Meane while my heart confers with Srellas beames, 
As pittie tis ſo ſweetea Comedie, 


By ſuch yaſred ſpeech, ſhould hindered be, 


ASrrife 1s erowne betweene Vertue and Loue, 
Whule each pretends,that Seellamay be his? 

Her eyes, her lips, Louc ſaith that he owes this, 

Sincethey doe weare his badge, moſt firmely prone ; 

Bur Vertuethus,that title doth diſproue. 

That Srcella, (Odectename) that Srella is; 

That vertuous Soule,ſure beyre of heauenly Bliſſe: 
Not this faire outfide, which our heart doth moue 
Andtherefore,though her beauty and hey grace, 

Be Loucs indeede,in Ste/lasſeltc he may 

By no pretenceclaime any manner one 
Well Loue,fince this Demurreourſute doth ſaie, 
Let Vertue haue that Sre/las ſelfe, yet thus, 
That Vertue but that bady graunttovs, 


JN Martiall ports Thad my cunning tryde, 
Andyet tobreake more Staues I did addrefle 

While people ſhautes: iddeedeI muſt confeſle, 

Youth, luck,and praiſe,filled my vaines with pride; 

When Cupid hauing me his {] ue diſcride, 
_ In« Hor hisliuerie,prauncing in the prefle, 
Now what fir foole ſaid he({ would no lefle) 5 GY 
OOKe 


£ -l _  Norgiuecachſpeec 


"8 (208. Soi. 
 Looke heere I fay,l looke,and Stellaſpide | | 5 7 
 Whgohard by.through awindow ſcatherlight; - . 

__ » Mybartthenquaktethendazled weremy eyes, ©. -- 
© Onchand forgotto rulegh'otherrofight, . + 

+} NoTrumpet ſoundI heard, nor freendly cries; -+ 
My foe came 0n,and beate the ayretor mee, | 
Till thatherbluſh,caughtme myſhameto ſee. 


—_ I breathe not loue toeuery one, 
| Nor doe not yſeſeite Colours for to weare: 
Nor nouriſh ſpeciall locks wich vowed haire, - 
h a full poitit ofa grone, 
The Courtly Nymphes acquainted withthe mone 
- Oftherp, which ja their lips Loues Standard beare 3 
 Whathe,(ſay they ofme)no I dare ſweare, 


He cannot loue: no;no;lethimalonic. +: pry ets 
__ - Andthinkeſoltill, Sre//aknowmy minde. ha8$271'1 
| 'Proteſtindeede,] know not Capids dart: CLNLS 
Bur how faire Maides;at lengthcthis truth ſhall find, 
That his right badge,is learnedinthe harr. | 
Dumbe Swans, notchattecing Pyes doe Louers proue, 
They loueindeede,who dare not ſay the loue,” 


EF ſchoole of Patience,fie, your Leflonis . © 
Far far too long, to learne it without booke : 
\What,a whole weeke, and getnot halfe a looke? 
And thinke I ſhould nor your large precepts miſle, 
When] might readethele Lettersfayre of bliſle, 
_ Within berface eachyertue I could brooke, 
- From whatthe leaden counſels thar | crooke ; 
As a freende which meant not much amiſle. 
But now alas,that I doe want her.fight, 
"What dooſtthou think that] _— take, 
. . Inthy colde (Irife,a phlegmatick delight ? 
No Patience,ift ELIA a9" ot 
| Hercome,and heare with patience mydeſire : 
And chen with patience bid me bearemy hire. 
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eArophel and Stella_. 

Vſes, l oft haue crau'd you | HE IF Rect 320, 
With choill flomnterwy perch rengrelznd fo PU” 

Might wioneſomne gi bwrerskallarraidey | 


And oft whole troupes offaddeſt words I ſaid, 
Striuing abroade,a forragig to poc, D; % 0 
Vacill by yourinſpiring [mightknow, Ti 

How the blacke banners might be beſt diſplaid, 

But I meane now namore your help. to praue, ve | 
Noother ſugering of ſpeechtorty, | + fy 
But on her name vneeſlantly to cry 

For let me but name her whom [doe loue, 

So ſweete ſounde ſtraight my cares and hart doe hit, | 


That I well gadenoeloquencero ir, 
p | TED 


VE hauing made with many ſighs his owne y 1 

Each ſence ofmine; each gift,cach ofminde 

Grownenow his ſlaues,heforſtthem ourto finde CIs 

Thethroweſt words, fit for Woes felte to grone 

Hoping that when they might finde Srellz alone, 
Before ſhe could prepareto be vnkind, ' 

Her ſoule (armed with ſucha gaintie rinde,) - 

Should ſoone be hurt with ſharpnes of the mone, 

She heard my plaints,and did not onely heare, 

But them ſo ſweer,ſhedid moſt fweetly fing, 

With that faire breft, making Woes darknesclcere, 

My priuie cares I haſpe to her robring, 

| Totellmy gpriefe,andſhe with tace and voyce, 

So ſweetes my paines,that my paines mercioyce. 


Oubt there hath beene,when with his goldenchaine 
The Orator (ofarre mens harts doth bind: 
That no place els their giddic ſteps could find; 
Biit as he them more flackerſhort did raine, 
* Whether with words his ſou'raigntic he gaine, 
Clothed with fine rropes as his ſtrongeſt linde, 
 Orels pronouncing grace wherewith his minde © . EPR 
bald D Prints 
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That it diſguiſde,intrue{but nak 
in your 


' GP. S. tir 


Prins his ove forme Hel, 
Now iudge byuhis,in pearcing phraſes late | 


\ The Anatomic of all'my woes Iwrate,  _ 
Stellas ſweete breath the ſame tome did reede,. 


Oh voyce,oh face,maugermy (peeches "1 
With Sod words,moſt 


Euen thoſe ſad words a joy tome 


hg | bd pay ec Ame ar unnrerwes, 
|; Ifve waite well, Ineuerthence would move; 
' The befaire,yerbur a dogge can be; 


© Lirdeheis,olinlewonbiche, 


be 


£7: 1 mal barkes, ny ſon 
 Bidden,(perhaps)he fercheth hee a gloue; 
But I vnbid, fetch cuen my louleto thee. 
| Yerwhilelanguiſh,himthar boſomeclips, 
| That lap doth lap,nay letsin ſpight of ſpighe 
This fauning eoolahaſ lugred lips; 
Alas,if you grauns onely ſuch delight 
To witles things,then LoueI hope;(fnce wit 
| Becomesaclogge)n ill ſoone cate me of it, 


Hen my c00G Angell guides me totheplace, 
Where's all my ;1 doc in Stellaſee, 

_ThatHeaued! yioyesthrowes onely downe on me 
Thundred dil {and Lightning ofdifſgrace; 


But when ther ruggeett ſtep {tep of Fortunes race 
[ne me fall from her fight, then ſweetly ſhe 


Vith words, wherein the Muſes Treafures be, 
wet loue and pittic tomy ablent caſe. 
Now(l with beating long,by hardeſt fate) 
re am,that I cannorloo ooke into 


| Thegroiindofthis fierce loue,and loving hate; 


Then ſome good body tell me how to do, 
| Wholeprelence eee ah ence preſence is : 
/ Bleſtin 7 curſc,andcurſcd in my bliſle, 


Eere,why make youmcreefadopgechanmes? 


in onevoiceoft doth prove; 


eAFrophel and Stella_. 
Fe with true fghesoft with vncalledreares, 
wwith ſlow words,now with dumbe cloquence, 
 I' Stellar eyes aſlailde,Iclofdehbereares, 
But this at laſt is ber ſweeteſt defence; 
That who indeede 3 ſound affeRion beares, 

So capriues to his Saintboth ſoule and mind, 
That whole Hers,all ſelnes hee forbeares, 
Thence his defire he learns, his liues courſe thence, 

Nor fince this ehafte loue hates this loue in mee ; 

With chaſtned minde I needes muſtſhew,that ſhee 
Shall quickly me from what ſhe hatesremove.. 

 _ ODodtor Capidthou formereply : 

Driuen els to grauntby Angell Sophiſtry, 

That Iloue not, without leaucto louc. - 


> tyr'd with woe, cuen ready forto pine 

\Vithrage ofloue,Icallmy Lone vnkinde. 

Sher in whole eyes, loues fyres ynfcledoe ſhine, 

Sweetlie ſaide; true loue in her ſhoulde finde. 

I ioy, but firaightchus warred was my wine : 

Thar louc ſhe did, but with a loue not blinde. - 

Which would not letme,whome ſhe lou'ddecline, 
From Nobler courſe, fic for my birth and minde.. 

And therefore by het loues Authoritie; 

Wild me theſe Tempeſts of yaine lovero flee: = 

And Anchor aft my lelfe on vertuesſhore, 

Alas ifthis the onelie mertall be, 


Of lone newe coyn'd ro helpe my beggery: . 
Decre,loue me not,thatyou may loue me more. 
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Of? Grammer rules,oh nowyour vertues ſhowe, ' 

So Children ſtill read you with awful eyes, 

As my younge Doue may inyour precepts wiſe, 

Her praunt to me by her owne vertue knowe. 

For late with hart moſt hie, with eyes molt Jowe ; 

| Icrau'd thething wicheuer ſhe denies. 

- Shce lightning Loue,diſplaying Verne skyes, 
D 2 Leaſt 


© © Yetletthis thou 
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Leaſt one ſhould not be heard han 49 120g | 


Harken,Enuy not at my hightrium 
But Grammers force with {weete ſuc aceGenta: 
For Grammer ſayes ah (this deere Stella way) - 


For Grammer ſay es(coGrammer wholayes nay) 


That in one we ſpecch Kwonegatiues 


\ N 0 more my deere,no mare thele Counſelstry, . 


| O giue my pallionsl-4uetorunnethticrace ;, 
| LetFortune layon me her 
Let Folke orechargde with braine 2pain; me cy... 
Let Cloudes be dimme,my faxe bercauesmguedyel, 
Letme noſtepsbut ofjo(tlaboortry, ©! 1: 
Ler al the carth in ſcornerecount ay race;: / 
But doe not will me from my loueto fly. 
I doe wy enuye Arg l FL hotels 


Nor doe aſpire to Ceſars bleedi 
Nor ought to carethoughſome} nad ; 
nor wiſh an ochercourke to-frame-! >. 


at which PPI ws winne thycrvcll ban, 
Thou arty wit ;and thou Oy VERmar Ak | 


Oue,by ſure proofel may callthee ad. 
That gies no better earezg&myiuſteryes 2-; 


Thou whomto me. uchevy od wrnev Cauchy 


S « ; «fp A 


As I may well account, buscammotprile. 


 Inthis olde world,/ qommprte lorennoaleh.: : 
I bodg'dethee in myhean; ard beipg blinde:. | 
By nature borne, ] gauetothee my eyes, 

Mine eyes,myJight,uyliſe myhan olas,-.. 


Togr ripen "4. Ton | "1 | 
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_ Since inthine armesof Fame.moſi:wely fred. 
 Thoubearſ the RL: 
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| For when nak'd boy, thou could({t ok ighs 


__ 


mackg ry __. 


- 


e/*l 
Nd'doel1 ſce ſome cauſe of hope tofinde? + . 
Or doth the tedious burthen of long woe 
In weakned mindes,quicke apprehention breede 


Of cuery Image which may comforeſhowe, 
Icannot brag of word an leſle of deede, 


Fortunes windes fill with me in one ſoneblowe: 
My wealth no more,aad no whit lefle Ie MS. 
| Defier fill on lit of feare doth Jew | 

And yet amids all feares, a hope le Ty 
Stolne to my hart ; ce alfrraghay dy TN 
Stellas eyeslentto me 
| Lookin NOTED 
But A blacke to their heauen "FRA: 


They fled vichbluſh,which gui ſec ofloue. | 


Ope art thou true,ordoolt 7 6” TLERD BY 


Doth S:e[{xnow beginne, with 6: zi-4g 
The raigne of this her eonqueſttoeſpic? 
Will ſhe take time before all wracked be? 


Hereye ſpeechis cranſlated thusby thee. - 
But failſte cthownorin ſo heauenly bye? | 
 Lookeoreagaine;the fairetextbetterpriez ' — -- 


repbeland Stella. 


Whar bluſhing notes dofi thouin Margent ſce? Fa 7 


What ſighes {tolne ont,or kild before full borne SL £34 
Haft thouſound fachand ſuch hke arguments ? TER. 
Or art thon els co comfort me forſwotne? 1: R025, 
Well how ſo erethou dooſt interpret my contents, - | 
Jam reſolu'dthy erxorto maimaine: + 2290 
Rachey than by more trverheo gmnarepeine, 
Tella,the onely Planetof 
7 ghee eto ih 
Chicfe good,whereto my hope doth ſoleaſpire;-.: 
World of my weakh and heauen of my >-4w 
Why dooft thou ſpendyhe Treaſurcof chyſprire 
With voyce more fireo wed ppponrLyve?" 


_ Secking to quench in methenodlefyre, -- 
'D3 


__ _ Serbyth SE rn fight. — 
L-4 cadre Re ror | WISE 
_ Withchoiſelt words; thy wordes with reaſons rate: 

ID OT | reaſonsfirmely ſer,are vermes feete, 

= Labour to killin me this ee, 1, 

Ohthinke 1then,whar Paradiſe of ioy 

1728 wee ag 


\H ioy,too bigh for my Love ſtilllo ſhove, 
[7 Ohbliſle ;ft fora wobicr ſcatthan mee, 

\-..__ Envieputout thine eyes,eafithoudoe'ſee, 
| - WhatOnarsofdelight,inmedoth flowe, 
My frend thatoft ſaw't through all maskes,my woe; 

Come,come,and let me powre my ſelfe inthee : 


Gone is the winter of my miſerie. : 


Js; =p 21 2 Joe forage hcere doth growe, # 
For Seellshath with wordes(where faith doth ſhine) [ 
 Ofher high hart giuen me the Monarchie: -. + 


 And/o, | may ſay that ſhe ismine. 

And though ſhe giue bur this condicionally, , 
This Realme ot blefle;while vertucs _—_ I rake; 

No Kinys be Crow — they ſome couenant make, 


MY Muſe may well at my heauenly ioy, 
£5 YfRullI force her thus in woe to weepe : 
She ofthathdrunke my teares,now hopes t'cniap 
. Neftlar ofminh; fince | ſones Cupidkeepe, 
— Sonnets be not bound Prentice to 
- Trebblesfing higb,ſo.wellas baſes deepe: 
| Griefe but Loves winterliuerie,the boy 
Hathcheckesto ſmile, ſo wel}-as eyes to 
| Comethenmy Muſe, ſhewe the force of delight 
In well raiſde notes; my pen the beſt it may 
| Shallpaintoutioy,though butinblacke and white, 
| Ceaſe eager Muſe, peace AT my fake (tay, 
' Igiue you hcere my hand ,for ofchis : 


7 Wile filence is be TER 


= - 25@ | Who 
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eA, "TE and Stella. 


o willin fayreftbooke ofnarure knowe, 


VV, Vertuermay belt lodgdein Beautie bee, 


Let him but learne of loue to read in thee 
Stellathole faire lines whichtrue Beautic ſhowe. 
There ſhall he finde all vices ouerthrowez = 
Not by rude force,but ſweeteſt 

Of wet fo from whole light,the night birdes lie ; 
That inward Sunne in thine eyes ſhineth ſo, | 
And not content tobe erfections beire, | 
Thy leclfe doſt erue all mindes thatway 


to MOoue 2 -. 


Who marking thee,which artindeede moſt —n 
See whilethy Tniedinck my harctoloue, 
As faſt thy vertue bendes y Ab loueto good : 
Bur ah,Deſire ſtill cries,give me ſome tood, 
Efee.thou h thou my olde companion arr, 
DD adotiocmgrcem romy pore Low Loves that I 
Onefrom the other an diſc 
While each dog blowe the tek of my 
Now from thy fellowſhip] ————_— uſtpar 

Venns is taught with Pians ye, 

I muſt no more in thy ſweet paſſions her” 
Vertues golde now muſt head my Cupids dart, 
Seruice and houour wonder with Jeliphe, 

Feare to offend, well worthy toappeare: 
Care ſhining in mine eyes,faith in my ſpright, 
Theſerthinges are left me by my ow deare. 
But thou Deſire. becauſe thou wouldſt haue all: 
Now bhaniſht art,but yet within my call. 
Oue fill a Bg (Poms Ink is, - - 
Schoolde __ by his Mothers tendereye: 
What wonder x. if Dh his leſſon cor 
Whenfor fo ſeft arod deare pl 
And yecmy fi nears, ay aſu < kit, 
In ſport I ſucke, white ſhe a heepods dothlye : 


Dothlow oy aye chide,nay threat for onely this : 


Terr 


Sir P. S. buy 


$weetit wasſattgy laue, that preſtio nye, 7 8 

Bur no ſcule ſerves, (ſhe makes her wrath appeare 
In Beauties throne, ſee now who dares come neere 

Thole ſcarlet ludges,thereatrung blooddie paine? 

O heauenly Foole,thy mot kille worthy face 

Anger inueſts with ſuch a louely grace, 

That Angers (cls 1 needes mult kiſle againe. 


] Ncuer dranke of Azanippewell, 746 


1 Nor never didn ſhadeat Tempe fit: 
And Muſes/Torge with vulgac braines todwell, 
Poore Lay- nfan I,for ſarcredrices vaſe, - 
 Somedoe]hearcot Poets fury tell, 
-F But God wor, wot ngt whattheymeane by ic: -/ 
And this I ſweare by blackeſt brooke of hell, 
Il am no Pickepurſe «f an athers wit. oy 
How fall» ittheo tbat with ſoſmooth an cafe 


My thoughts Iſpeake ? And what }ſpeake I ſhowe 
Ia verſe ; and that my verſebeſt wites doth pleaſe, 
Geſle we the cauſe, What is it thigfte no, 
-Orſo ?muchlcfie. How then?fure thus it isz | 
My Lips are ſure inſpir'd wich Stellas kifle, 
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CD RNs Bet uhperrecs woe, 
ZH -dradnandetfourth,astiritiopraite name : 
Not forhisfaice outfute,nor welllinde brane, 

© Alkhoughleſſe gift, are ferhers of high fame, 
___ _- Nocthat he could young wile, wite valliart frame 
-- His Syres reaenge,ioyncevnh akingdomes gaine: 
And gaindby Mars,could yetmake Mar: lotame, 

That ballance waide what {word didlate obtaine 7 *! 

lr EL © 100k ene the Flower deluceſo fraide, OO: 
LDL INN: h ly he&gde of bloody Lyonspawes : if See 4 
s | That Siztie «401 ache x 1 AF 
Nox thisnorthat,nor any ſuch ſmall cauſe, | 
-  Barone'y,forthis worthly Kimg durſi proue, 

Tolooſc his Croyne,raiher then looſe his Loue. 
L626. = 


« Wh * 


Shes 


eAFtrophel and Stella, 


Hee comes,and ſtraight therewith her ſhining twins Co meue 
Their raieg#to me : who in her tedious abſence jay, * 
Bath'de in cold woe; but now appeares my ſhining day, 

The only light of ioy;the onely warmth of Loue, 

Shee comes with light and warmth, which like eFaroraprouc ; 
Of gentle face, ſothat myeyesdare gladly play Is 
Wirth ſuch a roſy Morne: whoſe beames both freſh and gay 

Scorch not; but onely doe darke chilling ſpirits remoue. 8 

But loe,whilc I doe ſpeake it groweth noone with me, * 

Her flamy glittering lights increaſe with time and place: 

My heart cryes ohit burnes, mine eygesnow dazled be: 

No winde,noſhade,no coole: what helpe then in'my caſe ? 

But with ſhort breath, long lookes;ſtaide feere, and waking hed, 

Praythat my Sunne goe downe with mecker beamestobed = 


« . Wy | Es 
Hoſe lookes, whoſe beames my ioy;,whoſe motion is delight, 
. * That face whoſcleQture ſhewes whatperfeR Beauticis: * 
That preſence which doth giue darke hears a liuing light, 
That grace, which Vems weepes,thar ſhe her ſcife did miſle. 
That hand, which withouc touch, boldes more than Aclas might, 
Thoſe lips, which makesdeathes pay a meane prile for a kifle : 

Thar skin, whoſe paſbng hue ſcornes this poore tearme of white, 
Thoſe words that doc ſublime the quinteſlence of bliſſe. . | 
That voyce which makes the ſoule plant himſelfe intheeares, 

Thar converſation ſweet, where ſuch highcomforts be : 

As conſtru'd in true ſpeech,the name of heauenir beares. 

Makes me in my belt thoughts,and quict iudgements ſee, 
That in no more bue this I might be fully bleſt : | 
Yetah,my mayden Muſedoth bluſhtotell the beſt. ' 

Hhow the pleaſantayres,of truc Loue bee 
Olpcacg ae vapours which ariſc 
Fromout that noyſome pullc : which gaping lies 
Betweene the iawes of hclliſh ielouſy, 

A Monfter,others harmes,ſelfe miſery. 
Beauties plague, Vertues NR our of lyes: 


Who 


Rs now, ſpiteof my heart my tongue will ſtay 


Who his owne joy to his owac heartapplyes, +. 154 0 fn 
-__ /Andonelycheriſhdoth-wichiniuries : FIets f TEC 
| Who ſince he hath bynaturesſ; + grace, 05! 8 
So pearſing any a7 tobe they embrace, 1 + 
Sonimbletcete as ({tirrer h Rillonthornes,, I i 1 4 
So manie ryes 25 end ———G oh tofinow 
So ample cares,that neuer good newes knowe, - - | 


4 


-  Tsitnot illthac ſuch a beaſt wants hornes? - | | - 64 ky 
G Weere kifſeghy ſweeeesfaine would weetel | Wo. IT 
Which enen ot ſweernes, ſweereſt ſweeterarey) 2 2 1155 7 


Pleafing conſort; where each lence holdethpart,  /!- /:,_'« 

With coupling Doues guides Vena: chariorright, © | 

Beſtcharge and brau'ft rerraite.in Cuprds fight, 

_  » Adouble key whichopeneth to the harts; 

_ _ Moſtrich when mo{thismchesitimpartes. 
Neſt of yong ioyes,Scholematter of delight, - - 

Teachingthe meanesat once to take andgiue, 

' The friendly fray where blows doe woundand heale, 

he prettiedeath while cach in other live, - 

.  Poorehaps firft wealth apledge ofpromildeweale, 


Breakfaſt of loue;but toe, loe where ſheeis, 0.1: -T 


Weetf wellng lipmaift thou ſwell in pride, ,' 
Since beſt wircestlunke ic beſt race to admire; 
_ Natures prai/e, vertues (tall,Cupids cold fire, '/ | > 


p lyde, , 


| Whence words, not words but heauenly graces 
Sweetnes of Muſique, Wiſedomes beautifier, 


Thenewe Pernaſſus wherethe Graces byde: 


 __ Breatherof life, and faltneſſe of defire, ler 91 L755 
Where Beauties bluſh in Honors graine is dyde,  --.. a? K_ 


| Thus much my heart my mouth compeld to ſay : 


168 Loathing all lyes, doubting this flatcery is, 


ow : 
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Andnoſpuzrecan this reftierace refraines 11 
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 eAtrphel and Sts 
Wherefore to trieiftharifaid be true,” * 
How can berter prouetheh with skifſe? 


Kiſſe which doth thoſe ruddie vems impart, 

Or ioyes or fruits of new found Paradiſe, / 

Breathing all bliſſeand {weetnesrs the harr, 

Teaching dumbe lipsa nobler exerciſe, 

O kifſe which ſoules cucii ſoules togetherties 
By linkes of loue,and onely natures Art, 

How falnewould Ipaintthee toll mens eics 
Or of thy gifts atſeaft ſer out ſome part ? | 
Bur ſhee forbids, with bluſhing words ſhee ſaies, _ 
Shee builds her fame on higher ſeated praiſe : 
Bur my hart burns, Icannor ſilent be, : 
Then ſince deare kiſl&you fair would haue me prace, 

And I(mad with delight)want witto ceaſe, 

Stop you my mouthwith ſtill fill kiſſing me, 
NYaph of the garden where all beauties be, 

Beauties which dae in excellence ſurpaſle, 

His whoſe till deathlocktin a watryglaſle, 

Or her whom nak'dthe Troian boy did ſce, 

Sweete garden Nymph which k the Cherry tree, 
Whoſe fruit Jo ar the Heſperian taſte ſurpaſle, 
Moſt (weete faire,moſtfaire ſweete,doe notalaſle 

From comming neeretheſe Cherries baniſh mee, 

For though full ofdefire,emprie of wit, 

Admittedlate by your beſt graced grace. 

I caught atone ofthem ahungry bir, 

Pardonthatfaulr,once more graunt methe place, 
And ſo [ ſweareby the {clte ſame delite, 

] will but kiſle, I neuer more will bite, 
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Oodbrother Phillip I have forborne youlong, 
[ was content you ſhould in fauour creepe, 


While craftely you ſcemde your Cut _ eepe, 


- 


SS) _ o , 


As 


© | Thee tothy wracke beyond 
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As frough that ſire ſoft hand did you great wrong: Py 
I beare withenuy,yet I heare your ſovg, | 
When in her necke you did loue ditties , 
Nay,(more fooleI)oft ſuftred youto < peepe 
in lillies neſtwhere Loue ſelfe lies along 
What? doth hi igh placeambitious choughtsaugraen d 


Is ſaucines reward of curteſie ? 
Cannot ſuch grace your lilly ſelfe content, 


Bur you mult needes with thoſe hi ps billing be? 
 _ Andthroughthoſeli pedrinke Near from that wang, 
| Leaue why Syr Philip leſt yournecke be weurg, 


H [gh way fiace you my chicfe Parnaſſus be, 
And that my Muſeto ſome caresnot 
Tempers her ads to trampling horſes fecte, 
More often than a Chamber melodie, 
Now bleſſed you beare onwards bleſſed me, 
Toher bens my heart ſafelieſt ſhall meere, 
- My Muſc and I muſt you of duery 
With thanks and wiſhes wiſhing thankfully; 
| Beyouſtill carefull kept b y publike bands? 
_ - Bynoencrochment wrongd,nor time forgot, 
 Norblam'd for bloud,nor RN for ſinfull deede, 
And that you know Lenuic youno whit, 
- Ofhi het wiſh,l wiſh you ſe much blifle, 
"Soaadk of ycares you Stella feerte may kilte. 


| B Ehold my heart the houſe that hee conteins, 
 &FBewaretull Sailes drownenotthy toering Mag, 
Leaſtioy by nature apt(ſpiritesroenla 
{1 thy limits (traines, 
. Nor doelike Lords whoſe weake confuſed braines, 
Not pointing to fit folks each yndercharge, 
 Striveinthemſelues cach office rodiſcharge, 
' With doing all lcaue nothing done bur paine, 
Bur gjue apt -FaSrengres dye place; zlercies 


ef 


eAtrophel and Stella. 
See beauties totall ſum found in their face, 's 


Let cares heare ſpeach which will to wonder ryes, - | 
Let breath ſuck vp thoſe ſweets, letarmes imbrace, 


Las whence comesthis change of lookes ? If I 
Haue chang'd deſerts, letmincowne conſcience be 
A till felc plague to {elfe condemning mee. _- 
Let woe grype on my heart,ſhame load mine eyes: 
But if all faich like ſpotles Ermene | 

tothee | 


Safe in my ſoule (which onely 
As his ſoule objeRrofelicitie 
With wings of Loue in aire of wonder flie.) 
Ceaſe your hard hand,threat not ſo hard your flaue, 
In Tuſtice,pains come nor till faults Jocall Gl. 
Or if I needes(ſweet Iudge)mulſt rorments have, 
Secke ſome thing elſeto chaften me withall, 
Than thoſe ble(t eyes where all my bopes do dwell, 
No doome ſhall make ones Heauen become his Hell. 


JAY I was forſt from Stella euer deare, 
Stella,foode of my thoughts, hurt of my heart, 
Stella,whoſe eyes make all my templescleare, 
By Stellaslawes,of dyetie toimpart, 
Alas I found that ſhee with mee did ſmart: 
I ſawe that teares did in hereyesappeares 
I ſawe that ſighes her ſweetelt lips did parts. 
And her ſad wordes my ſad deare ncedid heare. 
For mee,l weepe to ſce pearles ſcattered fo: 
Ifighd her fighes,and wailed forher woe : 
Yet ſwamme in ioy ſuchloue in her was ſcene. 
Thus while the cffet moſt bitter was come, 
Andthan the cauſe nothing more ſweetcould be, 
I had beene vext,if vext Thad notbeene, | 


OL Traytour abſence dart thou counſel mee 


From my deare Conquerour torunne away,  _ 
v5. E 3 Becauſe 


> . PLEEES 

A «0 © Sh 
Becauſe in braue array here marchethſhe' 0 7 
Thattoenticeme proferspreſentpay, '- + - © oy wo Fe 
 IsFaith ſo weake;or is fuch force inthee?' _ - 
 WhenSunneis hid,can Starresſuch beamesdifplay? 
__ CannotHeayehs foudoncefeltkeepe Romacks free 

From baſe defire oa cares topraie? + | abt; 
When abſence with hermiltes obſcures her lighs, 
My Orphaneſenceſlidesrotheinward fight : | 
Where memorie feedes forththe bearnes of Loue, 
__ Thatwherebeforc heart low'd andeyes.didſce, p; 

In heart my {3ght and Loue both coupled bee;- 


Vnited powers makeeachtheſtronger proue, | akin 29.r: of 


N Ow that of abſencethe moſtyrklomeniphe,* 
'V With darkeftthade doth ouercomethe day; 
Since Stellaes cyes that wont giue me my day, REELS: 
Leauing my Hemtþhere orecaft with night, 
Each day.fceres long, and longs for long ſtaide 
The night as tedious, wooes th'approch of day: 
Toyled with duſtietoylesof buſte day, 
Languiſht with horrors of che filent night, - 
_ Suffering thecuils both ofday and night, 
 Whilenonight is more darke than is my day, 
| Nornoday bath lefle quiet thanmy night : 
With ſuch bad mixture of my night and day, Th 
That living thus in blackeſt Winter night, 


I feele the gleamesof hotteſt Sommers day. 


night; 


| SThaghinke not that I'by verſe ſecke fame, 

Who ſecke,who hope, wholoue, who like,but thee : 
| Thineeyes my dy lips my hiſtorie, | 

Ifthou praiſe me,all other praiſe is ſhame, 

| Norſo ambitious am1,as toframe 

_  Aneſt for my yongpraiſe in Lawrell tree, 

In trueth I ſweare, I wiſhnetthere ſhould be 

Grauen in my Epitaph a Poets name. 


Nor - 


{itrophel and Stella, 
Nor if I would couldI iultticle make - - - be IO tg 
That any laud thercof to ine ſhould growe - ' LEE 
Without my Payns from others wings Itakez © + © 
For nothing from my wit or will dothflowe: - 
Since all my wordsthy beautic doth indite; '/ TEINS 
And Loue doth hold my hand,andmakes me write,” 


Tella,while now by honours cruell might, 
lam from you (lightofmy light) miſled, 
And whiles faire you,my Sunnethus overſpred 
With abſence yaile I live in forrowesnight - i 
If this darkeplace yetſhewby candlelight 
Some Beauties peece,as Amber colourd hed, 
Milke hands,roſe cheeks,orlips more ſweer,morered. 
Or ſcemingiet black, yetin blacknes bright, +» 
They pleaſcidoeconfeſlethey pleaſe minecyes, © © \ 
Bur why ? becauſe of youthey modelsbez 1 -» 
Models ſuch be wood globes of gliſtering skyes: 
Deare therefore benot jealousouer me, - | 
If you heare that they ſeeme my hearrto moue, 
Not them,nono,butyou inthemTloue,  - - © 


I 


=. 


TR. words mage {good fir jof Jndian ware, 
tyou allow them ime by ſoſmallrace, 
Or doe youthe Caconians imitate; ' - -- + 
Or doe you meane my tender carestoſpare, - 
Thatto my queſtions you ſotorall axe? * | -» 
When I demaund of Phoenix Stellaes ate, 
You ſay (forſooth) you left her welltoo late. 
O God,thinke youthat ſatisfies my care ? 
1 would know whether ſhe did fir or walke: = c-h6 id 
 Howcloathd: how waitedon: fighd ſhe or ſmilde: EG. 
— Whereot: with whom : how oftendid ſhetalke: 
With what paſtimes,times jorneys ſhe beguilde ? 
If her lips daineto {weeten my poore name ? 


Say all ; andallxyell faid :ſay ftillthe ſame. 


Cel by Bak Sr P. F. hu ME 80 

4h yay faule,O curft child of my blifſe, 0 + 
hat ſobs can giue wordes grace my griefto ſhaw? 

Whar inke is black cnoughto paint my woe? >= ' 

Through mce, wretch mee,cuen Scellavexedis : 

Yet Tructh,it Caitiucs breath might call thee his, 

Witnes with mcezchac [foole tumbling fell: | 

For carcleſnes did in no manner growe, = 

But wit confuſde with too much care didmiffe, 

A pd do lI then my ſelfe this yaine ſcuſe giue : * rnd ap 

I doſweet Loue,and knowe this harmed hee, | 

The world quit me, (hal I my felfe forgine? 

- Onely with paines thy paines thus caſed be : 

That all thy hurtes in my hearts wracke I reed 


Icrye thylighs(my dearc)tby teares I bleed, 


Reeſe find the words, for thou haſt made my vaine 
Sodarke with miſtic-yapours whichariſe + © + 
From our thy heauvie mould,that even mine eyes 
Can ſcarce d:\ccrne the ſhape of mine owne paine 
 Dothouthen( forthou canit) dothou ine 
| For mypoore ſoule which wie that Gcknestries, 
. | Whicheuentoſence,ſence of it ſelfe denies, 
Though harbengers of death and of histraine, 
_ Theexecution of myfate forbeares, 
As ofa Caitifenot youchſafcto die : 

Yet ſhewe thy hate of life in liuing teares : 
Thatchough in wretchedaes thy life doth lie, 
Thou maiſt more wretched be than nature beares: 

As being plaſt in ſuch a wretchas I. 


"Fe fighes,dearc fghes, indeede true friends you are, 
That donot leaue your beſt friend at the wurſt; 
But as you with my breſt lofrhavenurſt : 


- 


 -  Sogratefull now you wait ypon mycare. 


c,no longertarrie dave, 
yeeld when this woe {trake him firſt, 


| nd by 
pen Delight 


bl and Stella. 

Delight exclaims he. us for my faule curſt, 

Alchough mymacein Armes himlelfe he Grace, 

| NaySorrowin as greAca rage 83 kee, 1: £7 
Kills his owne chil 'ren-Tearcs finding that day 

By Lone weremarle apt toconforrwich inee, | 

Onely truc Stghcs,you donat goanay : | "> 2.4 482A 
Thank may you haveforfuchatharkfullpares © 
Thank wortiieft yer,whenyou ſhallbreaks ph: Pcs Es 


Hough with good cauſethoulikftſo well the night, - 
Since kindor chaunce giucs bothone hbeciie, ; 
Both {adly blacke both blaeklydarkned tes (1 7 
Night bard from Sunne,choulrom pf 
Silence in both diſplaies hisfullen might: 
Slowe I CE Oe gong” 1 
That full of doubts thou of perplexitie: 4. 
rearcs exprefle his nave moptlure right, 4434459; $31 
dy dads mth 7! 2G IDEA $005.14 e$8ICH 
In night ofSpirics the gaſtly power ſhurre, , : SBA 
And1n ourſpinites are Spins gafflioes:- pf j* TN 
Bur but( (algight Grnsthe whack ory. 62 * 
-For that at length invites vscofome reſt; 
Thou though Meyer tht doſti carl; 


Lan that fine would theme her fringe gh, MIT, AY, 
Dothſhewe her oft ar full her faireli face; '/-/- be 
Bringing with her thote Rarrie phs,ohoſe.chage *- ; 


-. 
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From heauerlyNandmghunsecti l 1d n2:iv m6 

But ah poore Night infoue with/Phebu lighe; 124055 © rod 

Andencleſly d; (pak 200m earn ah on1gve (C2585 is} 

Herſelfe to ſhewe yo other ioy hath 7 Fab Fo Hang 2nl 

—— mg werdadecdghes 24 PRs 
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EY 


| Howthylowſhrowdes by my 


{ Sir P. Shs 

But woeis me though joy her ſelfe wereſhe, 
She couldnot ſhew my blind braine waies of joy 
VVhile Ideſpaire my Sunnes light toenioy, © 


H bed the ficld where ioyes peace ſomedoe ſee: 
The field where all my thoughts to war betraind, 
Howis thy grace by my ftrange fortune ftand ? 
hs ſtormed be? 
' VVithſweet ſoft ſhades thou oft inuitcft mee 
\  Toftcaleſomereſt, but wretch Iam conſtrained, 
Spurd with Loues {pur,this held and ſhortly rained 
VVith Cares hard hand,toturne and toflc inthee, 
 VVhile the black horrors of the filene night, 
_ - Paint Woes black faceſo lively in my ſlight, 
| Thartedious leaſure markes each wrinckled line: 
But when Axrora leades out Phabus daunce, 
Mine eyesthen oncly winke for ſpite perchance, 
That wormes ſhould hauc their Sunne & 1 want mine. 


Henfarre ſpent night perſwades each mortalcie, 

To whome nor Art nor Nature graunted light: 
Tolayc his then marke wanting ſhaſtesof ſight, 
Clos'd with their quivers in Sleeps armorie; 


© With windowes ope then mot my heart doth lye 


 Viewingthe ſhape ofdarknes and delight, 

 Andtakes that ſad hue, which with inward might 

' Otfhis mazde powres he keepes iuft harmony : 

© _ But when birds chirp, aire, and ſweete aire which is 

Mortnes mefſenger with roſe enameld skyes, 

_ Callseach wightto ſalute the heauenof bliſle; 

 Intombdeot lids then buried are mine eyes, 

©, Forſtby their Lard'who is aſhamde to finde 
 Suchlightin ſence with ſuchadarkned minde, 


O; teares Noteares, but ſhoures from beauties ſkies, 
 YZlaking thole Lillies and thoſe Roſes growe, 


eAFirophel and Stella. 
Which aie moſt faire now fairer needs muſt ſhow, 
While gratefull pitty Beauty bezutifies, 
Oh minded ſighs thatfrom thar breaft doe riſe, 
Whoſe pants doe make __—_ Creametoflow, 
| Winged with woes breath ſo doth Zephire blow 
As mightrefreſh the hel where my ſouletries, 
Oh plaints conſeru'din ſuch aſugred phraſe, &t5+ 1X 
That cloquenceenuics,andyet iſe, 
While fgh'd oue words aperteRt k give: 
Such tcares,fighs,plaints,no ſorrow m6 ioy 1 
Orif ſuch heauenly (1ghs muſt prouc annoy, 
All mirth farewell, letme in ſorrow live. 


os is ſicke,andinthat fick-bed yes 

Sweetenes,that breathes and pants as oft as ſhe :- 

And Grace fick too, ſuch fine concluſions tries, 7 

That Sicknes brings it ſelfe beſt grac'dto bee, 

Beautie is ſicke,bur fick in ſuch faireguiſe, 

That in that palenes Beautics white we ſee, 

And loy which is vnſcuer'd from thoſe eyes. 

 _ Stellanowlearns, (ſtrange calc)to weepe with me, 
Loue moues thy paine andlikea faithful page, 

All thy looksſturre,runs vp and downeto make 

All folkes preſt atthy will thy paine roſwage, 


Nature with care ſceksfor hirdarlings ſake, 
Knowing worlds paſie,cre ſhe enough can finde 


Ofſuch heauen Ruffe tocloath ſo heauenly minde. 


VV Here bethoſeRoſes,whichſo ſweetnedearlt oureyer, | 
VVhere be thoſe red cheekes, which faire increaſe did frame, 


No hight ofhonor inthe kindly badge of ſhame, 
V'Vho hath the crimſon weeds folue fromthe morning skies? 
How doth the colour fade of thoſe vermillion cies, 

VVhich Nature ſelfe did makeand felfeengraue the ſame ? | 
| I would knowby whatrightthis paJenes overcame 

That hue,whoſe force my heart in ſo greatthraldome ties? 
'Gallens adopted ſonnes,who by a beaten way _ 

cic 


F 2 


4 


zppic T hawes that didſtmy Seclla beare, 
ſaw thee with full many afmiling line +, -- 


Is Of 


Vponthy chcerefull face, fowds Liucry weare: .. 
_ WhilethoſefairePlannersvnithy Gadlhie, 
The boatfor ioy could nottadance 4 <a . 


 Whilewanton winds with beamie ſodivine-. 
Raviſhc,faidnot,till in ber golden baire 
_ Theydidthemſclucs (O ſweeteſt priſon)cowine..: 
But Faine thoſe friendly LW there rea ewfny | 
_ vr p46 "oe Parr a ar 
© Firftdid with ki Lode 
Sheſodiſcouered, *ed,blaſhe. From window I. - 
Wirth fight thereof crideon;Ah faire di 
 Lethonours ſelfe ro \ 26a 
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Nuijous wits ks hach 


That with ſuch poyſoned carem ITY 
Thatto each word ,nay hgh of _— 


As grudging me my orroebthagtieaes) t2i2s} 7:65 w & 92050) 


Ah,is it not enoughahat:bainubences! - : 


Thence, lo farre tcncguncrnty ay ark 
Of corfact dare come to this dun 


| Where ene ay 


I bur Starres vpon m—_———_ 


Sicke,thirftic, glad (chongh nee) 
Your morals note mer on ny en 
From outm hen pe Vinde _ het 


a+ tx Stella -lourlooks ho dyhiene 


1 ri pen 
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: eAitrophel ard Stella. 
$ Fon Ggbt andharh the vaniſhe by,  *: 
So neere in ſygo6drimeſo free a place, 


| Dead glaſſedoſt thou thine vbieRſoimbrace, 
As what my heart ilbſeesthaw-canft not ſpe, - 


] ſweareby her Loyeamdmylackegharl | $0 PS 


Was not in fault thatbent my dazling race 
Onely vntothc heauenof parprrerrrnc 
Counting but duſtthatin 
But ceaſc mine eyes, your teares doe witnes EY 
That you guiltles therefore yournecklace miſt, 
Curſt be the Page from whotuhebadiorch fell, = 
Curſt be the night whichdid yourwiltrefſt, © - 
Curft be the Cochman that diddriveſotfaft, 


Wihnolelle culptyI rue 97:7 5.4, 306! 3. 


'S es preſenct.Seelkr ovorbere;. 4 51 
Falſe flatteringho! with ſo faite a face, 
Bare me in hand thatinthisOrphane place, 
Stella] faw,my Stella fhiould appears; 
Wharfaiſt thou now, whete is thnedatiny clove | Fu! 
Thou wouldſt mine eyesſhouldhelpetheir famiſtu caſes 
 Buthowartthou ?naw har ſelft ſelt diſgrace 
Doth make me moſ} to wiſtvelvy comforrnere. 
Burt heere I doe tore of faire Ladies meete, 
Who may with charme rd wt nes ſw weet, 
Make in my heauier -; VS” 4 
Sure they prevaile (Pier th w” , Fa 
That bad his frier then wdrobe -. 
Merrie with him, Wa ety, Co ne Fn 


Q Telafince thou fo right a Princefle art 
Of allthe Powers which life beftowe on me, 
That ere by them ought vndertaken be, 
 Theyfirſt ſn vntothat ſoveraigne part; 
Sweete fora time gjuereſpiteto my hcart, | 
Which pantsas though ir (till ſhould leape rothee: 
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ES Sir PS. ba + NL 
 _ Andonmy t giue the Lieutenancie 
To this great cauſe which oth witand Arr, 
Andasa Queenewho from her preſence ſends 
| Whomſhe! es,diſoiflc keom thee my wit, + 


oy 
Still to haue wrought that thy owne will attends, 


| "or (rmmahemeat Maiden blame doth be. 


' Oletnot Foolesin me thy works approve, 
 Andſcorning ſay,ſce what itis tolous. 


enſorrow (veng my owne Siers mighc 
/ Mcles Park FeT ar my warms. A 
Through that darke Furnace of my heart opprett, 
There ſhines a ioyfromthee my onely light : 
But ſoone as thought ofthee breeds my delight, 
And my yong loule once fluttersto her neſt, 
+ Moſt deaddiſpairemy daily ynbidden gueſt 
Clips ſtrait my wings,(traic wraps me in lysnight, 
And makes me then bow-downe my head and ſay, 
Ah what doth Phebuu gold that wretch auaile- 
Whom Iron darts doch keepe from yie of daic, 
So ſtrangely (alas) thy works on me preuaile, 
That in my woes for theeghou art myioy; 
And in my ioyes lo thee,my onclanoy. 


Other 


eAftrophel and Stella. 


_ Other Sonnetzof variable verſe. 


0. 1560 7 3-H O Calen - 
Oubt my ro whom my Muſe tizele notes intendeth, 
Which now my breſt ſurchargde withmuſick endeth? - 
Toyou,to youall ſong of praiſeis due, * oo 
Onely in you my ſong begins and enderh. 


2 Whohaththeeyes which marrie ſtate with pleaſure " 
Who keepesthe key of Natures chicfeſt treaſure: | : 
To you, to you allſong of praiſe be due, 

Oacely for you the heauens forgetall meaſure, 


Who haththelips where wit with fairenes raigneth, - 
womenkinde at once both decks and ftaineth: = 


To you, to you all ſong of praiſe is due, 
Onely by you Capid his crowne maiataineth, 


4 VVhohaththefecte,whote eps all ſweernesplaneth, 
VVhoelſe for whom Fame worthie trumpets wanteth: _ 

To you,to you all ſong of praiſe is due, 
Onely to you her Copiers granteth, | 


5 VVho hath the breſtwhoſe milke doth patience nouriſh, 
VVhoſc grace is ſuch,that when it chides doth cheriſh : 
To you,to you all ſong of praiſe is due, | 
Onely through youthe tree of life doth floutiſÞ, 


6 VVhobaththe hand which withourfroke ſubdue, + 
VVho long hid beautic with encreaſe reaueth : | | 


To you,to you all ſong of praiſe is due, 
Onely at you all enuic hopelcfſeendeth, 


7 VVhohaththehaire whichmoſt looſe moſt faſt tiech, 
VVho makesa manliuethen glad when he dieth « 
T7” "Wl 
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Sir Þ. Shes 


Toou,to you all ſong of praiſe is due, 
Onel of you theflattrerneugrlieth.” i 


8 Whohaththe 
Whole to 


| Toyuuto 
-, Onely W 


9 Doubtyouto SR 
w hichoaheby bdeal 
To yoa,to you allfang of praiic is due, ! 
taker in you my ſong bepnandendn. 


"doko beactle dhanders?” 
due, * 


AHRED” "mee 


Sad Sl 

Yen Icaugbt my henuenly Juctl © 
ieaching Necgel met tarrcobet-+ 
Now willl Os Ne ſhe 
When ſhe wakes isroorooeru, - 


_*, tincitfrrecr her 

The two ovely darts of yan nom en, 
Now will I wth that Boy prove? a ie 4 
54 Aa he is ſaree, + WY 


$;Her 


. 


Now will | attewptto knowg''- :- © 145i; 7 


What now her tougue leepingyſech,” Fes - 


4 npmevep rn). our AN 
Sleeping prants a freereſort 2 | 2-75 [ro Zion: 
Now 1 will nmade theforc, -- /- _ 'J 
Comed: Love with lofrrevandedi | _ 


(Ofodle of the 
Offer and were women 
64 F= - 
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my Moſer theſe notes "II 
orecharged wich nulſicke lendeth ? 
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Now 


e/ftrophel and $ TOR 


Now will I (alas) reftaine 
Loue feares nothing elſe but anger,” 


6 Yetthoſc lippes ſoſiweet! "Is "6 | 
Doe invite a tealing kiſle ; 2 HL2Qua! Th h'/S F, 


Now but venture will Ithis, * 514 9195 od ern, | |, 
VVho will read muſt firlt learnc ſpellingi - md yuh och ov 30% 

7 Cong da 
Lowring beautic chaſtengmeey HESTTOF 
Now will I for feare hence flee,, * qz2 hob 2c be, z 2203:132208C 
Foole,nore Foole fornomore taking; 320) dob 2lolawd via nkk 

T bird Sonnet, IT 19H W2Q HOI LISIES \ 


I Orpbenzs voyce had force to breithe ſuchimuficks Love ** / 
Through pores of ſenſcles trees, as it could make themmoue; - 
IfRones good meaſure daunſt che Thebane walls tobvilde, | 
 Tocadence ofthe tunes which e Axphions aa Po el 
More cauſe alike effect ar lea(t wfobaaga 1x is i 
Ofſtones,Ortrees,learne nearing Stella fingettys, 5 ©. 55 -\ 


2 IfLovemi pin. 1m. m7> ma eye 
Todos LroddefreaibLenatichi Eh 28 5 8 


I Eag iefierce couldſoin Greczanmaidedelight, 16390 
yes. eyes were his light, her death hisendleſſe ni Cn 97691 
Earth pauethat Louc,heatien(I vrow)Louer _— | 
O Beaſis,O Birds, looke Loue; -forSrelleſhinerd, \ 
The beaſts, birds, ſtonexanderees ſeele this, and glows: | 


ll 
And ifthe trees par” A agaiurre a) rr yan 


Nor beaſts,nor birds doo come on ni ) 70s: 67 i 


Know that ſmall Loueis quick,yadgreacL 
They weamarid/but yourgich reaſon op aj 16 - coder 
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G2 Nely Joy now here you are, 1! & , 
| Oki A low and Kr a care; 
Let my whiſpering voyce obtaine | 
Sweeterewards for ſharpeſt paines bioligeritzoC 
_  Takemetothec,andtheero me. 2171 (1014 2100 4 
Neo no nonomy Dearelet be. 1&UTRY> T's 


2 Night hathcloſde alt in her cloke, 
[-- Twinckling ſtarresloue —_—— prouoke, 
 Dangerhence goodcaredoth keepe,, | ' » 
Tealonzze himſicife doth fleepe 2. DT 
Take mecothee,and thee tome, 
No no nono,my Dearelet be. 


- 3 Betterplaceno witcanfinde | OT 

|  Capi4;knotto joole or binde, 99712 ltnttorc of 
Theſe {weere flowers,our fine bed too, 

Vsintheir beſt language wooe : 

Take me tothee,and thee tome. 
No no no nomy"Deare let bes _ 


4A This final! light the Moone beſtoes, b:6 ner T4l- 2 
| Serues thy beames forto diſcloſe, :4--110T 
Sotoraile my heart more hie: | - 
Fearenotglſe nohecanvs ſpies ot! 4917-22 ah 
Take metothee, and thee to me. 290 Z 4d 2D 
| No nonone,myDiare let be. 


$5 Thatyouheard was but amouſe, | | 
Dumbeſkepe boldethall the houſe, _ 14419611548 
70s Yet aſleepe (methinkes) they ſay; | 2 
Yong foales;take time while you may : 
Take metothee,and thee tome. 
= Nonononogmy Deare let be. 
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 eAitrophel and Stella. 
This large offer of ourbliſſe, 
Long ſtay ereſhe graunt the ſame: 
Sweet then, while eachthing doth frame 
Take me to thee, andtheetome, 
No nonono,my Dearelet be, 


7 Yourfaire Mother is a bed, 
Candles out,and curraines ſpred; 
She thinkes youdocletters write : 
VVrite,but firſt ler me endite. 
Take me to thee,and theeto me. 

Nono nono,my Deare let be, 


8 Sweete,alas why firiue youthus? - 
Concord better farteth!vs; 
Leau6to Mars the force of hands, 
Yourpowerin your beautic ſtands. 


Take metothee,and thee tome. 
No no no ne,my Deare let be. 


9 VVoctome,and doo you ſwear, 
Metohate but I forbeare ? 
Curſt be my deſtinies all, 
That _ me ſohightofall: 
Soone with my death i pleaſethee. 

No nononogmy Deare letbe. 


Hilefauour fi acre rs "BP b 
\ M ile fauour fed my hope,delight with hope was brought, 

*- Thought waited on delight,and ſpeach did follow thought, 
Then drew my tongue andpen records rntothy glorie; 
I thoughtall words were lolt that were not ſpent of thee, 

I thought each place was darke but wherethy lights would be, 


And all earesworſethandeaffe,that heard notout thy ſtorie. 


2 Ifaidthou wert molt faire,and ſoindeed thou art; -- 
Ifaidthou wert moſt ſweete,ſeete poylonto my hart ; Ws 
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Sir Þ. Si 


[ſaid my ſoulewasthine,0 aculdchrdiddnts Po ge! iT 
oy Acta emeg th y heel the millew way, Fs 


Thy fingers Cuprds ſhafts chyropce the Angelalays 
Andalli fads, well,that no man irdenied. 
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3 Butnowthar hope is loft, rnkindnes kils Jeli he, 
Yetthoughrand ſpeach doliuc,thoughtmerambtphildeqate,- 


| Forrage now rules the reynes, which guided ———_——— 
Ithinke now of thy faults, who latewrote of 
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| That ſpeech falls nowto blame whichrdid 
 Theſfainekey opencan, which can uckwparbanſzon 


4 Thenthou whom partiall heauens conſpir'd] in oneto ume 
| Theproofe of beauties workeztheinhberitaticebffarhe, +» 
The manhon Rateofbliſſe,and iuſt excuſe oflawers'»: 1+) [111 1 | > 
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5 AndO my Muſe,though oft you luld herin your bp, 
And then a heauenly Chil mitrolan-papy -0 20 ” 'Y 
And to that braine of hers your highe Ind 
Since (he diſdzining me,boch you in me diſdainez// 1: 4 142d 
| Suffernot herto laugh,and both we ſiiffer pajne : 1607 
Priacesin ſubiects wrongs malddcome tems abuſe. 
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Arp hel and: Stella. 


Azy ſſtthere thou doſt oppreſſe, 
Vagratefull wi | deisfpoken. we 
; a vyo0i05 Ft | vii? Yb 
$ Yet worſethan Haythou 2th Thief Athicfe, -- 
OB ror s/w ble pd BY -P | 


Thieves ft 
But chox,rich in alli waned ob my goods Com! mee, 
Whigheangbedereliordeby tinenor induſtries ! 

Of foes the {peylei is euilhrrortetetforelinnt hoyghs 


«grin: ie; 
5 Yergumia Eagluhchienesdbwreb tut wiliot . 
Thou Engliſhmaurdaog thiefe, wilthane ator, 
The name of murdrerniow on thy faire forkead fitterh,” 
And euen while I doſpeake my death wounds bleedipg bee, 
WhichI pact onely craetfitice,” 7 
Who may a Wi MF Tor ot _ comminteth, 
ue!) 27 lo lift woy flo iet 

1 © But Dar | ſeermesbururoy eothee. 
Ilay them to thycharge vikiſtice Tirantiie, © | 
Ifrule by forcemithoutallclaime a Tyrone ſhewerh; - TY 
For thou art my hearts Lord, who am not borne thy borne thy av 
And which is worſe makes me moſt | ar itleseormentshaue, 
A rightfull prince by vnrightfull dee Tyrant gioweth. TC] 

11 Loeyougrowproud with his.for Tyrantomakes| flow: 
Of foule rebellion then I doap | ns 23 
Rebels by Natures lawesrebel 9130/4" 
Thou ſweeteſt ſubieR wert bore in = vel eh 
And ainftthy Prioce,thy force colt daily prove, 
No Ac merits praiſe,ouce toneRP UBT wofT reaſon. 


' 2 2 ButvaliantRebe!s oft in fools DD Mak te 
Inowthenfiaine thy white with blaekeNt re ones 2 
Both Rebelco the <Ravy and ya the Mother 
For wearing Venus badge,in eqery patt of thee, 2” 
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| YouſeewhatIcan ſay; mendyer yourfrowardminde, 


|. Deſervesthebetier __ 


Sr P.S. ks” ko 


What isnot thisenough 


14 DO able bowerfareworle than they: | 
 AlagthatTamforſt ſucheuill oftheetoſaye. - i» 
| IfaythouartaDiuell thoughcloathdin Angels ſhin 
| For thy facetemprs my ſoule cn rin” 
| Andthy wordof refue doo powre even hellonmee: 
Who —_ Andrempeed plagues are Diuelsin curdefiing,” 
129 ' You then vngratefull ang marchering Tyrant you, 


| You Rebell runnaway,to Lord and Lady vorrue, /  boobk Of 'l 
You witch, you Diuell(alas)you ſtill ofme beloued, 


| And ſuchskill in my Muſe you reconcil'd ſhall finde, - - 
| my co} LCA NERE ſhalbeproved. | 


DR befrb Swan; 1h are vine: ride 
O You that hearethis voice, 
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you that ſeethis face, 
Say whether ofthe choice, 


_ Fearenottoiud 
| Foriticyoideoth 


42 This Gde doth Beautie take, $56Þ 
*  Forthatde:h Mulicke ſpeake, 
- ' Fit Orators to make, ' ; | | - 7 
The (trongelt iudgements weeke, 
The barreto plead the right, 


X "= Is oacly truc delight, 


3 Thus deth the yoyce and face, 
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Frophel and Stella. 


The gentle Lawiers wage 
Like fouing brothers cale, 
For Fathers heritage, tf > I's ;_ — 
Thateach while cach contends, 
Ic ſelfe to other lends, Si oNtoarr tl ox _ 
4 ForBeautic beautifies EN TOws 
With heaucnly view and graces, | 
The heauenly ies: | 07 Weg 
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| Beaury bringstothe hall kf} 3: ritov | 

The iudgementof ihe cies p= i 1 hg 1 S + # 4+ SIP "fi 012%47 
Both incheirobiets ſuch,” tt ee 

As no exceprionstuch. 

8 ThecommonSenſe which mighe' 


Be arbitrer of this 
| Tobefaiſooth ypright, 
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To both ſides partiallis: 26" ume ering] Tony iT 
Helaiesonthischiefepraiſc, —olBemdordyucivol odds 
\ Obie praiſe onthatbelaies 96h endiigd ro) 
too tr 0323304 dt 
9 Thenreaſon Princefle hie;,,  abasindic o: 2 32311 
+ Whoſe throne is in theminde; 
Which Muficke cania skie, eoflizuand oi: WES 10T . 
And hidden Beauties finde : g22g bag woe! 'n: 321 ivy 
Say,wherher thou wile crowne zevinorment y'nuro4onl 
[With limicleſſe renoWne. 326. ables ich 14 ah 
ainuend Holing off l 
The ſeuenth Sonnet, Sinomsd ang A 
i VVirieann ſocuill comfabuldifiepdameNatuvtaie, 
SS That rauiſhing delight inthem moltHreqmemunes dork npt | 
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 Oletthem heare theſe acredtunes 86 
 Tobeſ(inthiogspaſt bounds of wit)ft 


| Who haueſo leaden eyes, a5 not tofpndsyranithuien hand ) 


Or Oc kecing ave fo wooden wits as not that rhe yt oT 
wing,haue ſo muddie mindes,as noeto-brinlouc; ' /Tbnk 


EE ſofrothic hearts,as cafi $0-5moues 10 
m ſee theſe heavenly beams, 2a Gemletureveetd, tl 
A leflon,fit both fightand $kill, Louc andfiine [0 


2 Heare then burchen with wondefbeare; ſee; bot ctviridg er; 


; Nomonal gifs, noeankly frures now here <lcemcdbers 3 72 24 


\ See dooyoulcethis face: : aface,nay y image of the sKies; - - » 
Of which,the t:x0 ſife- giuing light are figuredinhercies: 2 
_ Heare youths ſoule-inuading voyce,& countir boraroyce,, 0: 
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5 The vericefſence of theit tunes, when angels d 


| efthiphe and, tella_. 


Ae then his pide weeds (b 
Now partes nh flown ſh _ 


: Altregbel withSreflefworanic' it! p > 
Did ferotamtcontincneewss 
Both with themſclues 
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But cither in each other bleſſed. 
3 Him 


grethmmededwinhninid 

Her faire necke a foule yoke bare : ca, 
But hir fight his cares did baniſh; 
Io his ighthir yoke did yaniſh. | 
4 Weprtheyhudtatncdie dais rn. FM q Fw 924% 
Bur now texres themſcſues didfemile, ; K 
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Loveic ſelf did hlence breake: S 
Louedid ſee his li Vit LON iro New Eq” 
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8 Stella Souercigne of 4 Oo 2456.1 104 
Faire Triumphres in 2n _ | F | 
Ste[la ,;Starre of hea firs? ; [NEILIRE! avo.ik 01 > 
.  Stelayloadftarre of deſire, y* : a7 ' | 2,3 
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;  Sauethe minde whichit ſurp 
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 '9 Stellainwhoſeſh 
_ Are oakolights of Cu STO lene, 

+ Whoſe bea! hve Ly vence dad, 
with is ſtraight pee: Melly 


” 10 Stella,whoſe royce hen ſpeakes 
Senſes all aſunder breakes : 
Srella,whoſe yoyce when it ſingeth, 


Angels to acquaintance _—_— 


RY Srella,in whoſe badiels; 
Writ the characters of blis ; 
Whoſe ſweete face all beautie 


' 
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paſſerh 


12 Graunt ,O graunt,butſpeach(alas) 
Failesme,fearing ontopaſſe : 


 Graunttome,what am 1 laying ? 
| Butnoſinnethere is in praying. - 


3 Graun(ODeare)on knees I pray 
en maathetradtfily ) 
Thatnot I, bur fince I proue you, 
| En RE RR, [i5559372l 


14 Neuerſcaſon was more fic,. 
| Neuerroome more aptfor it: 


Smiling aire allowes my reaſon : 
Theſe birds fing ;now vie the ſeaſon. 


5 This ſmall winde which lolinecteis, 
Ee " Bike it the leaues doth kis; 
 Eaxchtreein his beſt attyring, 
Sence of Louc to Louc inſpiring, 


| 16 Lovemakesearth the waerdrinke, 
Louc tocath-makes water fink, 


eA Fraphel and Stella. 


Andifdumb things be ſo wittie, 
Shall a heauenly Grace want pittic 3. 


7 Therehis handsio their ſpeackfaing. 
Would haue made rongues language plaine:; 
But her hands his handscompelling, 


Gaue repullſe,all grace expelling. 


1 8 Therewithall, away ſhe went, 
Leauing him with pafhon rent,  « * 
With what ſhe had doncand ſpoken, 


Thattherewich my ſong is brokeii, 


The ninth Sonnet. \. 
Ocm ar oe get you hence, 
Gi he tact 
Whers you may have ſomedefence 
From he tormesin my breaſt bleeding! 


' Andſhowresfrom mine cyes proceeding. / 


2 Leave a wretchin whomall woe, 
Can abide to keepe no meaſure ; 
Merrie Flockc,ſuch one forgoe, 
Vato whom mirthis diſpleaſure, 


| Onely richin meaſurestreaſure, 


- 


Whichto. wo an. 6 
Sorrow onely then hath glorie. 
When tis excellently forie.,. |, >, -/ 


4 Stella,faireſt Shepheardeſſe, _ 
Faireſt,but yet cruclſt ever; PB he 
Stea,whom the heavens ſtill blefſe, _ + 
 Thovghagainſtmeſhe perſeuer, 
Though Iblifle inherit never, 


H 2 | q Stella - 
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5 Stellahathrefuſed mee, _..* 
Stella,whqmoreloue hath ng 
In this caitiffe hart tobee; 
Thancay in goodto veh&inoaed Bier 31380] 1 
Pa Canine Cheat: | > 
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| In this pleaſant Spring(Muſc)fee,/'-" St yews Fe nieroinit 8 + 
While in pride flowers be pre eruod; Mew ris 
Hunſclic onely, winter ({arbed,. 


7 Why(alas)chen doth ſhe Ruby 
. That ſheloverh melodcerly; mm Gr ul 
Seeing meſolongtobeare © Sac . 
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Coalcsof loue that butne eels : $4:159 
And yet leaue me hopeleſſe meer! 8 | 
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ar ax dog grieucd, | 
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eAftrop hel 7 Stella. 


The tente Soret, + 
Deere Life, when (hall itbee,. 
That mine eyesthineeyes ſhall ſee, 
And in them thy mind diſcouer, 4 
Whetherabſence hauchad torce, 
Thy remembrance todiuorce 1 + 


from the image ofthy Lover? G07, 33; ; 


- wi. 


-_, Oif I myſelfe finde not 
By thine abſence oft forgor, | / 
Nor 5ebard from Beauties rreaſure, 


Let no tongue alpiretotell ? 
In what high ioyes I ſhall dwell, 


Onely thought aumes arthepicaſure. : 


3 Thoughttherefore will I ſcndthee 
Totake vp the place for mee | 

Long [nllner randy S511 IO PNIINOE Met nhINt 6 
There vaſcene,thou maiſt be bold. 3 T2909 15h aantous 
Thoſe faire wonderstobehold, © Oo 
Whichin them my hopes docarye. 


Thoughe,ſ; he ſee thouno placefordeare, 1! nt ov $44 
Bartr braucly enerie whales OSOSSTEL 
Sexze onallto herbeloaging 2:1929:73 ©NGad 
Butif thou wouldlt garded bee, - 
Fearing her beames,rake with thee 


m fie ofliking,rage oflonging.. 


| my Thovghts,m Thoughts furceſe, 

SL jo rohes my As enreaſe, 

My life . ae with too _—_ 

Thin no more, butdiein mee, - 

Till thou ſhalt receiucd bee, 
Athcrlips my Nettar 
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CeO - eat and Sonnets of —_ 


other Noblemen and _ 
Gentlemen. Ty 


The Anthor of this Perm, $. D. 


Go: pying n verſetheinfancof my Jaite, | 

AD AHomnernas li Amcartr are withbut a thother: - ol 
That beares the image ofthecorcs] prove ;2 _ | TE 

_ Witnefle your fathers gicſe exceedsallother. | 


Sighouta toric of her cruell deeds 5201109" $261; 21s 2316! 
With interrupted accentsof diſpaire, ; +; jo + | 
A monument that whoſocuer reedes,. Pens 4 n6d7 
Maya prac andblamemy owe ave : +w6"'T 
Say her diſdaine bath dried vp my blood, * 
Aedfnacdyouta foccomp ti 

Prefle to her eyes, i mportune me ſome good, 
Waken herſlceping crueltie with 
Knock at her hard hart: ſay,I'periſh or her, 
Andfeare this deed will make the world abhorher. 
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F fo it hap the Offpring 

Je: Fardil anthemes and Foy w 
Come totheir view who like to me doe fare, 
May moue them figh thereat and mone my moſs: | 


Butemouche beartowith ynaffeRtede Y 
opemarbonlt my ſoules Ne, 


Cleere 


eA firophel and Stella. 


wed you will note what is awry, 
indones ſcenoenor inmy verſe, 


Cleere 
Whil 


Youblinded ſoulex whom hap anderrorleades 
OO IONELER with the Sunne, 

you and none but you my ſorrow reads, 
Youbeſtcan tadgribe woot hantaatnh: 
That ſhee hath done,the motive of} 
Who whilſt I loue deth kill me with difdai 


Sonnet, 2. 
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eſe ſorrowing fi ſmokes of mine annoy ; 
1 Ry ſacred fire diſtills : 
Theſe are the tributes that my faith doth pay, 
Andtheſe my tyrancs cruell minde fulfills. 


I ſacrifice my youthand blooming yeares 

Art hir proud feete, that yetreſpets no whit 
My youth, yntimely withered with my teares 
By winter woes, for ſpring of youth yafit, 


Shethinkes,alooke may recompence my care; 
And ſo with lookes prolongs my long lookteaſe: 
As ſhort the bliſſe, ſois the rare; * 


Yet muſtthat blifle my buogric thoughts appeaſe, _ 


to fruitleſle cuer ; 


Or eYe me Neuer. 


Thus ſhereturnes my 
Once letherlouc in 


| Sonnet 3+ 


T He onely birde alone that Nature frames, 
When ofthe tedious life ſhee liues, 
© By fierdies,yet finds new life in flames, 
| Her aſhes to her ſhape new eſſence giues, 
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Whenonely 1 the onely wretched wighe, 1 2 004 
Wearie of life that breaths but ſorrows 
Purſuesthe flame of ſucha beautie Þri 


That burnesmy hoantalepen inylias | ts THIN Rey - : 


OSoveraignelight that wichthy facred flame 

Conſumes my hfe,reuiwe meatterchis, 

Ang make me(wirhthe happiebird)the ſame, 

That dies to whore) of thy blifle,' -  .- + 
This deedof thine ſhall ſhew a Goddefle power, 
Ia lo long death,to M6. as 


Sormet 4. 
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|  ® Teareg,vowesan TI COAL 
\- Teares cannot ſoften flint,nor vowesconuert,  * 


Prayers preuaile not with a quaint diſdaine. 


| Looſe my teares,where Have loft; tmy our, weird 
[rone my faih,where fans notegarded, [22% 0 Kg: y v1 
1 pray in vaine a mercilesto/mour;” 1452, 1567 333:icn il 
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Anddoth not ratherlooke onhim{(alas) ' 


: Whoſe Rc bl ſhenexe ſexe of munthaing ie. 
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i -Tworke on lxandrhar's thecauſe Imone, 


The bro':entops of lofyerrersdedare . 
The furic we a tnercie-wanting florme; 
And of what force nay gracesare, 


Vpon my lelfe you 


Then leaue your glaſſe, apd gazeyour (elſe 009M 
«bee, 


That myrror ſhewes the power ofyour face; 

 Toadmire yourforme —_—_— 
Narciſſus changde to NN in wa 

I feare your Jarppoes 


CMedoſar eye may See CY 


=Y 


Sonnet 6. = 


Loue was the flame that fierd weſoneare, 


The darte entering were theſc Chuiſtlis, : | 


Strongisthe ngxgnd ſeruent is the flame, . . 


| Deepei is the roke,my fighscan wellrepars, - i 
Yetdoe lloue,adore and praiſgthe ſame, 


Thacholdyghazbuneaghaswoundsreinchaſor SO 


Somuchl pleaſg4opeuhi 


| YORI 
Andcarue his Ren aopanatade;. 
My heauicfortune is much likethe ſame, | , 


I 


eASlrgphel. and pe? 


may fiadetheforme., -/- . | 


THe amberlocks aribolcfmeans(ay Dex) 11, 1 © 
Wherewith m ID es). ta kr 
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Sir P.S, Br. 


Farapetoreur whine ln du" 40272 v "AgiT 
Ifigured on the table of my hart © 113% 413iTÞ 
The goodlieſt ſh echatt works eyeadaire, (10 D122 
And {odid periſh by myproperarte, ',  - + 21 14 ci 


AndNillIt ople rochangothe Marblebreft .” OY $1520 00%," 
Other, foes tons i adore, / Oren gd 
Yet cannot finde herbrexhvnromy reſt, LED ( 


'  Hardisher heart,and woe is me therefore, 


Obleſſed hethari ioyes his one and arte, 
Vahappic I coloue altonieharce, - 


Sonnet $, 
Of and in vaine my rebels thoughts haue yentred, F 
Toſtop thepaſſage ofmy vanquiſhr hart, 
And cloſe the way, my ſjendlyfoct firſt cittred, 


Striuingtherebyto free wy bitter part. 


$333 wats h> 


Whileſ oarding thusthe windowes of my thought, 
Where my harts-thiefe to'vex me made her chojee. © 
And thetherall my forces torranſport, '' Help yo! 
EP IIEIPEns WATERS $17 F012 2a ol! NTIT 


Her voice betraies me toher hand ande ie, 
My freedomes-tyrantglorying inhir arty 7G | 
But(ah) ſweete fge,ſmatlisxhevictoric, 1G 
With three ſuch powers taplague one fly harte,” - | 6 / 
|. Yor my ſoules ſoucreigne,fnce Imuſtrefigne, * 
Rai gael in wy Dy loue and life are —_ 
TOE Sonnet 9. . 
Aigne in myt oughts, faire hin,fweete eye rare yoice; 
Roe: me wh hares Triumuirate; i *, 


Yet heauic hart to make ſs has adhoyce,- - 
Ofſuchasſpoyle thy whole afflicted ſtate; 


- 


rophel and Stella. 


For whilſt they ſtrive which ſballbe Lordofall,. A, 
All my poore life by chem'is trodden downe,, | 

They allereQtheirtriamphtonmaytal go 

And yeelds me nought: who gainesthemthererenoyne? ._ 


When backeT looke,and hgh my freedome paſt, 
And waile the ſtate wherein I preſentftand, 

And ſee my fortune cuer liketolaſt; _ 
Finding me reynd with ſuch a cruell hand, 

| Whatcanldoobutyceld,and yeeld Idoo, 
And ſcrue chem alland yet they ſpoyle metoo? 


\ Sonnet 10, 


"Heſlie Inchanter,when to worke hiswill, 

And ſecret wrong on ſome forſpoken wight, 
Frames waxc, in forme torepreſcnt aright, 
The poore ynwitting wretch he'meanes tokill, 
Andprickesthe image, fram'd by Magicks skill, 
Whereby to vexe the partie day andnight: 
Like hath ſhe done, whoſe ſhew bewitche my fight, 
To beauties charmes,her Loyers bloud to ſpil, 


For firſt, like waxe ſhe fram'd meby her eyes, 
Whoſe nayes ſharp poynted ſetypon my breft, 
Martyres my life,and plagues mein this wile _ 
With lingring paine to periſh ia ynreſt, 
Nought could(laue this)myſuwceteſt faire ſuffice, 
 Totticherarteon him that loues herbelt, 


Sonnet 11, 


Eſtore thy treaſure tothe golden ore, 

Yeeld Cythereas ſonnethoſe arckes ofloue, 

ueath the heauens the ſtarresthat] adore, 

tothe Ocientdoethy pearlesromoue. 

; Oe Ott es ng or -- 48. 1 
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* Yeetdthy bands 
|  ToeArabianodor 


In bulged —_— periſhtin diſgrace, ©" 


- 
\ ® 
. 
Li b 4 


| To Hrcan Tygers,and toruthleſſe Beares ;--+ 


| T Hetabler ofmy PINE IR EIFS» 


Toperi 


Lex Fm UA thes WIPSY 


Andthy ſweete an wy th Hindi; ſyheerer's 3 


But yet reſtore thy fierce and eruellminde 


Yeceldtothe Marblethyhard heart agiines 
So ſhalt thou ——_ apueand Itopaine; ' - 


' Sonnet 1 2, 


Vponthine Alia Paphian power)! place; 
The greeuous ſhipw racke.ofmy trauels Mp: 


That traitor Loue ,wasPiloe fend with woe, 


© 444 
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%% 


My Sailes were| f oof 
The ewinelights w ro whacAs mtg 
Hard by aaa mr fads if of offll nk : 
Where woke he Raireowhich led 
ASyrens roiceallur'Sin ty 2" 
ſhon the 
Adanger whichany 
Lothus he fares fa i= frombm 
Adthus fare] SE _ 
L1 
Sonnet . 
Y Cintbia hath t eics, * 
The Wyn ls, extending] B 
Thr alls to warm 


#4 & "+ Cd; 


, ” , ' . . 
- ” - * - , p — = 
: . 5 ? . 


| 4 a 15 * 0 


"Af 


way Fire phel Y On Stella... 


The Ocean neue 
Vpon his ſoucraignezt oye £29 6 
Nor euer hath hig! cars, "ice war ALE: 51 10 
Than mine to my ſoules Queegohatheverberne: 14 


Yet her harde rocke dag 22d T2 YMeee I 
No comfort to my cares ſhe.euerigwerh, {6 121110 3 ries? 
Yethad [rather languiſh io herlouing, -' Los tha 


* 
G 


MLM 111 S417? rome ny 9 7 


Thanto imbrace the reli een wet +4997 00-+, 


yragning, 


I feare ro fad idiot 
Asnow Ii :ompal 


. Oo 'T 


IT 1 B45 


| 


Sonnet. I 4+ Fo ; 


F a true heart and faich ynfained, ' 


If a Gveore linguiſhwithachaRtedefire, 


If hunger-Reruenthoughrsſolong recained, 
Fed bur rw ror wars, rarer one with fire. 


Andifa brow with CarescaraQerg painted, ':.!' 1, | 

Bewrayes my Lowe\vith broken wordshialfeſpoken,  . 171 
Toherwhich Brat, 17S Ne o bluger 2927.6 
Andlay es to view my vulture gnaya heart __ 1201 


Iibeve we pt the day;and — 62) wont! lit 
| oil 1y-; 14 


Whill(t ole: the Sun approc 
If fuch a faith hath euer _ | "en 4 fy 
. Andwell deſerud,and 


Ler Bisſuſfte they tale wortdie 
The fault is hers:though A 


Glace the firſt ſooke Cee rothit ener? ; 
To thisthoughts-maze'to my confuſion = 

Sil haue 1 liude in aA 9661s 6 1euery, hp Y-1 

” a my ſorrowesneuerending, Beidbfng af 


I 3 


| Sr P. KS his | \ 3 
Yet cannothaucher Loue thatholds me hateful, o* nn 777 
Her cies exacts it hecheartdiſdaines me, 
Sce what reward he hath that ſerues th'ngratefull, 
Solong andpureafaich no fauour gains me, 


Still muſt I whet my young deſires abated, 
'Vponthe flint of ſuch ahartrebelling, 
And all in vaine her pride isſoimared, 
| Shee yeelds no place atallfor pities dwelling,  '; -; 
Ofc haue I cold her that my Soule didlouc her, 
And that with tcares, yet allthis willnot moueher, 


Sonnet 16, 


Ay but the cauſe, and giue me leaue to plaine me, 
For all my hurr, that my harts Queene hath wrought it, 
| Shee whom I loue ſadeare, themore to paineme, 

Wirthholds my right, where Ihaue deately bought it, 


Dearly I bought that was ſo highly rated, 
Eucn with the price of bloudand bodies waſting, 
Shee would not yeeld that ought might be abated, 
For all ſhee ſaw.my Loue was pure and laſting, 


And yet now (cornes performance ofthe paſſion, 
_ — Andwithher Iuftice ouerruleth; - 
 Sheetels me flatherbeamy beares noaRion, 
And ſomyplea andproces ſheeexcludeth : 7 
What wrong ſhee doth,the world wy wel perceiueit, 
Toacceptmy faith at fuft,and then to leauc it 


BER. Sormet 17. 
Ls. WW Hil by her ejespurſude,my poore hart fluc it 
——__.* * Intothefſacted boſome of my dearelt, 
+ Shee there in that ſweete Sanfuarie ſlew it, 
When it had hop'd his fafggictobencarelt, OY 
jos GEESE , 


—— 


eA'trophel and Stella. 


My faith of priuileggecould no 


That was wich bloud,and chree yeres wienes figned, lf 


Whereby ſhe had no cauſt ancetoſuſpect it ; 
For well ſhe ſaw my loue,and howIpined. 


Yetnohopesletter would browreueale mee, 
Nocomfores wick nz ſpiritserecteth , 
What bootesto lawes of luccour to appeale mee e? 
Ladies and tyrants neuer _ reſpeReth, 
"Then there I die, where Thad toliuen, 
 Andby herhandthatberter hope haue gitien, 
Sonnet 18, 


Ookein my ricfes;and blameme nor to mourne, 

From thoug Fe tot 
Fortunes Orphan,hers and _ worlds ſcorne, 

Whoſeclowded browdoth make my daies ſo bad, 


Long are their nights, whoſecares doonener "EY 


Lothſometheir dayes, whom netr ſunne yetioyed, 
A pleaſing griefe impreſſed hath ſo deepe, 
Thatthus1liue betkdeyand night annoyed, 


Yet fince the {weeteſt rootedoth yeeld thus much, 

Her praiſe from my cornplaintImuſt nor part: 

Tlouethe effteRt,becaute thecauſc is ſuch, 

] praiſe her face.and blame her flintic hart: 
Whilſt that we make the world admyre at vS, 
Her for diſdaine,and me for louing thus, 


Sonnet 19 © 
neentto langviſh, 


HP! pic in (leepe, wakio! 
[Imbracing cloudes by mig! 


Allchings Toth ſaue her and mine owne angwſh 


Pleaſd in ny heart mooucd to liue forlorne, 


houghtthatleadealife ſobad : 


day time mourne: 


| Nought 


$$ ÞP; & hu .. 


NE: <a evil rene x42 Way M3 
ID Hoare iduryingmeree{mercieyermy ment) ave 32 ace. 

— Somanie yowes and praiers evermade I, oO 
That now at length to.yeeld mere pitie were jt. cl iT 


| Yetfince the Hidca of my carexrenei 
Reuviues ſill ſorrowes freſh diſdai 
Still mult I goe the Summer winds purſuing 
And nothing but herloue'and => _— 
Weep howrs,grieue daies ſigh 
Thus cault I ONE 


niet icuct ye | 
xt doicelie: 1: cum yea, 


mer Lo, 


| hgaeed is ze doubled with bane (1: 2%00 7 

hat Pj annocſhinerhroughtowybliſe, | Aa. 
_AmQDi\daines vapors arethus ouergtowen,. ..' * 
That my liueslightto me quicedarkenedis,” 1 2 // 


Why trouble the worldehen with my cries, init 91 iu 

Ly 4 The aire with ig bs,the below wichtearey, ' id(-omotric; 
Y Synce I live hateful tothoſeruthfull eyes, - 2 nile 's 
— Vexing with my vncunedmone herdaintie cares, 


If "FM low'd her dearer than my breath, 
My breath, that calscheheauensto witnes "i 
 zAnd (till hold her molt deareyntill aopdeniter-:- 

| And if that all this cannve moucone whits * 
 Yetlet her ſay thatſhechath done apadongy 
To yſe me than and one How'd ſolong. ' 


: Sonnet 41. 
Ome Deaththe mchorhold t 
Mylaſtseſort whereto 
For all too long onearth 


7 er dearc blood 


eAftrophel and Sicllaw. 


That hart is now the proſpectiue of horror, 
| Thathonoured hath the cruellt Faue that liveth, 
The crueclſt Faire,that knowes I languiſh for ber, 


Andncuer mercicto my merit giueth, 


This is the Laurel and hertryumphes priſc, 
Tocread me downe with focxe ol ber duigrace, 
Whilſt 19id build my fortunein he cyes, 
Andlaid my ſoulesreſt on ſofaice a face: 
That reſt Ilo(t,my Loue,my life and all, 
Thus high atcemptstolowe diſgrace do fall. 


Sonnet 22, 


Fthis be Loue todrawe a wearic breath, 
To paint on fluds will the ſhore crie tothe aire, 
Wich prone aſpect ill treading on the carth, 
| Sadhorror,pale greefe,profirace diſpaite : 


Ifthis be Loue,to warre againſt my foule, 
Riſe vp to waile,lie downeto ſigh,to gricue me, 

Wyih ceaſcles toyle Cares reftlefle ſtones to roule, 

Still to complaine and mone,whillt none relicue me. 


If this be Loue,to languiſh in ſuch care, 
Loathing thelight,the world,my ſclte,and all, 
With interrupted freſh griefesrepaire, 
And breath out horror in perplexed thrall ; 
Ifthis be Loue,to live a living death; 
Loe then louc ],and draw this weatie breath. 


Sonnet -} 


Y cares drawes on miycverlaſting ni > 
M;< horrors fable clowds dims my - I | 


That my liues ſunne,andthou my worldly lip 
arr fuagabanh=en mean. mans 4g 
or oF K 


Bi ns dir P.S, his 
Ile goe before vato the my rtle ſhades, 
_Toatcend the preſence of ny worldes: deare, 


| Anddreſle a bed of flowers thatneuer fades, 
w_—_ all things fir againſt her comming othere, 


'Ifanie aske,why that ſo ſoone Icame? 
le hide her faulr, and ſay,it was my lor, 
_ InlifeaaddeathIletenderher good name, 
..__ My lifeand deathſhallonenverbeher blot: 
Although the world this deed ofhits may blame, 
The Eliſier ghoafts ſhall heuer knowtheſame.  -- 


Shaver 24. 


*T HeStarreofm miſaape impoſte paining * >< 
"Tf yumeofnymi my yerernering, * ME pod 

That neuer found m yfortune batin wayning, n nv 
With ſtill freſh cares my bloud and bloudie tying. -- 


 YetherIblame not,though ſhe might haue bleſt me, 

Ber depidaGera ing ſohigh aſpiring ; Og te#s7 074,10 271 
Now melred with the Sunne that hath po pol, bt i22 8d 
Done dooT fall from of tny highdefiring. 133 02.4712 


Andin my falldoocrie for mercieſpeedie, 
_ Nopi neye lookesbeek ypounty mournings.; | 
No belpe | finde, when now moſtfauourneedeT; | 
: .. My Oceanteares drowwemeindqaench quench wy burning 
_ / Andthismydeath muſtchriſtenher anew, 
TE Pros, | 


Re, 0 Sane? 24; + >! 

Mons F © heare the impoſt'afs faichnorfaining, | .ow7h” 
© Thatduriepaies,andherdiſdaine extorteth: 

| Theſebeare the meffage of my tots & 


ff . Theſe Olive brauachcometcie Rilexoprerh, I 209.77 0) C1 248419 
3 - Theſe 


F NT 


— 


eAFtropbel and Stella, 


Theſe tributarie plaints with chaſt deſires, 
Tſendthoſe eyes, the cabinets of loue, 
The paradiſe where to my ſpule aſpires 


From out this hell, which my attlictions prove. 


Wherein (poore ſoule) I liue exiPd from mirch, 

Penſiue alone,none but diſpaire about me, 

My ioyes libertiesperiſhe io their birth, 

My careslong liu'd,and will nor die without me : 
What ſhall I doo but ſigh and waile,the while 

My martyrdome exceedesthe higheſt tile, 


Sonnet 26. 


JOncemay ſee when yeares may wreeke my wrong, 
And gglden haires may change to filuer wyer, 

And thoſ&bright rayes(that kindle all this fier) 

Shall faile in Me ob power not ſoſtrovg, , 


Her beautie,now the burden of my ſong, _ 

Whoſe glorious blaze the worlds eic doth admire, 
Muſt yeeld her praiſe to tiranttimes defire, 

Then fades the flower whichfed herprideſolong, 


VVhen ifſhe grieue to gaze her in her glaſſe, 

V'Vhich then preſcatsher winter withred hieu, a 

Goe you my verſe, goe tell her what ſhe was: 

For what ſhe was,ſhe beſt may findein you. 
Your ficric heate lets not her glorie paſſe, 
But Phemxlike to make herliuc anew. 


Sonnet 27. 
Aiſing my hopeon hills of high deſire, 
Thinking to ſcale the heauen of her hart, 
My ſlender meane preſumes too high a patt : 
For diſdaines thunderbolt made mer:tire, F 
2 K 2 And 


7 The Fairic 


And threw me downe to paine in all chis fire, 
| Where lo ]languiſhin ſo heavie ſmarc, 


Becauſerh'atrmpt was far aboue my Art, 
| Her ſtate brooks not poore ſoules ſhould come (o nit her. 


. Yet 1 proteſt my high aſpiring will, 
 Wasnot todiſpolſeſle her of herright, 
Her Soueraigntic ſhould have remayned ill, 
. Tonely ſoughtthe bliſſe, to haue her fight 
Hr tight contented thus to ſeeme (pill, 
- Fram'd ny deſires fit for herciesto kill. 


 Finic, Danicll.. 


Canto prime. £87 # | 


Earke all you Ladies thatdoo ſleepe, 
 & 4 Thetairie Queene Proſerpine 48 
Bids you awake,and pitiethem that weepe : 
You mey doo in the darke, 

What the day doth forbid; 


- reno; 4444, 0 4of 
Night will have all bid.» 


A 


- 


But if you let your Louers mone, 
Queene Proferpina 
 Willfend abroad her Fairies eueric one? + 
' Thar ſhall pinch blacke and blew 
Your whitehands and fairearmes, *©- - 
That did not kindly rewe 
Your Paramours harmes, ' 


FF Fa myrtle arbours on thedownes, HOEWNY ] 

The Fairie Queene Proferpma  * 

 Thisnight by Moone ſhine leading 
4 Co 


, of | 
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* 
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Holds 


wAK- 


eAitrophel and Stella. 
Holds a watch with ſweete Loue, | 
Downethe dale, vp the hill, 


No plaints nor grieues may moue, 
Their holy vigill. 


All you that will hold watch with Love, 
The Fairie Queene Proſerpina | 
Will make youfairer than Di/anas Doue, 
Roſes red, Lillies white, 
Andtheclecere damaske hue, 
Sh4ll on your cheekes alight: 
Louc will adorne you. 


» 


All youthat loue,or lou'd before, 

T he Fairie Queene Proſerpina | 

Bids you increaſethat Jouing humour more : 
They that haue not yer fed 
On delightamorous, 

She vowes thatthey ſhall lead 

Apes in Azernks, AY 


Canto Secundo, 


VV Harfaire haue I ſpide of glittering Ladies, 
With locks ſparckled Morea, way 55; amen 

- On their yuorie browes, track: tothe daintie thies 

_ Wihrobes like Amazons,blew as Violet: _ 

With gold Aglets adornd,ſome ina changeable 

Pale, with ſpangs waucring taught tobe moueable.. - 


2 Thenthoſe Knights thata farre off with dolorous yiewing, T 
Caſt their eycshetherward:loe in anagonie a. 
All ynbrac'd,crie re ta 1 tomy "UE> 1 
Moyſt checekes wit blubbering painred as bonie 
Blacke.cheir tekred haire rorne with wrathfullhand, . 
And whiles aſtonied,flarkein a maze they tand, 
eM  K3 os But 


| 


\ 


Ul 
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Sir P.S. hu 


3 Buthearke whatmerry ſound: what ſodaine harmodnie, 
Looke,looke neerc the groue where the Ladics doe tread, = 
With their knightsthe meaſures waide by the melodie, 
Wantons whole traucling make men enamoured,  - 7 
Now they faine an honor,now by the {lender walt 
He muſt lift hcr aloft, and ſeale a kifle in haſt, ; Mow. nttA 


4 Streight downe vndera ſhadow for wearines they lie, 
| With pleafant daliance,hand knic witharme inarme, 
| Nowcloſe,now let aloofe they gaze withan equall cie, 
| Changing kiſſes alike,ſtreight with afalſc alarme, 
___ Mocking kiſſes alike, powt with alouely lip, | 
- Thus drownd with iollities,their merry dayes doe ſlip, 


5 Burſtaynow I diſcerne they gocon a Pilgrimage, 
. Toward Loues holy land faire' Paphos or Cypro, 
| Such deuotion is meete for ablitheſomeage, 
With ſweet youth it agrees well to beamorous, "hs 
Ler olde angrie fathers lurkein an Hermitage,” 
Come weele afſociate this iollie Pilgrimage, 


Canto Teri, 


bo MY Loue bound me with a kiſle 
| That I ſhould nolonger (taie : 
When Ifelt ſo ſweete a bliſle, 
Thadlefſe power to paſſe away : 

- Alas that men doe notknow 
Kiſſes make men loathto goe. 


Canto Quarto. 


7 ranger wax the dullefſt wittes, his plagues be ſuch, Fey. 
RDLDBut makes the wiſe by pleaſing doate as much: FE 

_ » Sowitispurchaſt by this dire diſeaſe, | Te 
 Ohletme doat,ſo Loue be bent to pleaſe, 


Canto 


= 


# 


_— 


eAitroppel and Stella, 


Canto Quinto, 


Daie,a night,an houre of ſweete content, 
- At worth a world conſum'd in fretfull care, 
Vnequall Gods inyour Arbitrement 
 Toſort vs dayes whote ſorrowes endles are, 
And yer what were it ? asafading flower; 
Taſwim in bliſſe,a daic,a night an hower. 


2 Whar pages! is greaterthanthe griefe of minde, 
The griefe of minde that eatcs in cueric yaine, 
In eucrie yaine thatleaues ſuch clods behind, 
Such clodsbehinde as breed ſuch bitterpaine, 
So bitter paine that none ſhall cuer finde, 


Fa Plagueis greaterthan the griefe of minde. 


> Dock ſorrowetretthy ſoule ? O direfull ſpirit, 
h pleaſure feede thy os O bleſled man: $6 
Haſt Dot bin happie dos ?O heauie plight: 
+ rethy miſhaps forepaſt ? O'happie | 32-4 
Orhaſt thou bliſle in eld ?O blifſe roo late: 
But haft thou bliſſean —_ ?O ſweereeſtate, 
' Finis, Cox TENT, 


: Op $110 \ | ' Maegliara ſpore! 


AQon that euer dw lles,in Court where wit excelles, -— 
%  Hath fetdehiance. I 


Fortuneand Loue haue ſworne tharthey were neverborne, 
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